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Yet none Sir ; Foray as, or - im c can call; 5 


He's Knight o t h Shire, and repreſents you all. 
; Pfol. to Sir 0 


Qui Spie facit. 


F if - Tus row Enrren 


Printed 1 W. Helme, for I. Spith, 5 
Thornton, and R. Norris; Pochlelets in 


Dames Street, Ne TRE. 
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1 Too the Moſt llluſtrious +; 


| - DB UEKA . 
ARGYLE 


5 n Play, at laſt, thro 


many Difhculties, has made 


\. Away to throw it ſelf at 
. r your Grace's Feet: And 
N cConſidering whatwellmeant 
e Attempts were made to 
es % intercept it in its Courſe 
to ſo great an Honour, I have had Rea- 


ſon not to think it intirely ſucceſsful, till 


| (where my Ambition always deſign'd it) I 
found it ſa fe in your Protection: Which, 
when ſeveral means had fail'd of makin 

it leſs worthy of, The Spleen ended with 
the Old Good- nature that was offer'd to 

my Firſt Play, viz. That it was none of 

Fs | A 2 5 my 


g 4 


8 „ * 
Vs 


of em carry'd the Compliment beyond 


DDs 


deed ſome Reaſon to be proud of, ſince your 


Grace from Evincing Circumſtances, is 
able. to divide the Malice from the Compli- 


ment, ; 
The beſt Criticks have long and juſtly Þ 
complain'd, that the Coarſneſs of moſt Chi- Þ 
raters in our late Comedies have been!“ 


unfic Entertainments for People of Quality, 
eſpecially the Ladies: And therefore l 
was kong in hopes, that ſome able Pen 
(whoſe Expectation did not Hang upon 
the Profits of Succeſs) wou'd generouſly at- 
tempt ro reform the Town into a better 


TASTE then the WORLD generally al- 


lows em: But nothing of that kind havin 
lately appear'd, that would give me an Op- 


portunity of being Wiſe at another's Ex- 


pence, I found it impoſſiole any longer to 
reſiſt the ſecret Temptation of my Vanity, 
and ſo ev'n ſtruck the firſt Blow my ſelf: 


And the Event has now convinc'd me, that 
whoever ſticks cloſcly to Nature, can't ea- 
ſily write above the Underſtanding of the 


Galleries, tho' at the ſame time he may 


poſſibly deſerve Applauſe of the Boxes. 
This Play before irs Tryal on the Stage 
Was examin'd by ſeveral People of Qua- 
lity, that came into your Grace“ 


Opinion of its being a juſt, a peoper and 
diverting Attempt in Comedy; but fen 


theit 


— 


Wa 
* 


my own - But that's a Praiſe 1 have in- 


their 
Was 
ſtopt 
only 
to fea 
* Succe 


But 
only t 
FI but h 
© fluenc 
me th 
again 
ment! 
© therefe 
of me, 
confide 
I ſhall 
you th 
profou 
clinat ic 


And 
Scenes 
N and Sp! 
duc'd l 
for a 
| "Whig, 
the ma 
from ye 


And 
more ſh 


DEDICATION. 
in- 3 their - private Approbation: For when! 
our Was wiſhing for a little farther Hope, they 
» 15 F* ſtopt ſhorr of your Graces Penetration, and 


\pli- b only kindly wiſh'd me what they ſeem'd 
ale de fear, and you aſſurd me of a General 
any Þ Succeſs. 8 | 5 


ha- | : £2 I 

been Bur your Grace has been. pleas'd, not 
ility, only ro encourage me with your Judgment; 
re I but have likewite by your Favourable In- 
pen] fluence in the Bounties that were rais'd for 
upon] me the T hird and Sixth Day, defended me 
at- againſt any Hazards of an entire Diſappoint- 
jetterſ ment from fo bold an Undertaking : And 
ly al- therefore whatever the World may think 
aving 
Op- 
s Ex- | ſhall not want your Belief, when J aſſure 
zer to you that this Dedication is the Reſult of a 


n'r ea-Þ} And if the Dialogue of the Followin 
of the Scenes flows with more eaſie turn of Thought 
e may and Spirit, than What | have uſually pro- 


8s. qduc'd; I ſhall not yet blame ſome People 
Stage | for laying 'ris not my own, uvlels they 
* Qua knew at the ſame time | owe molt of it to 
races the many ſtolen Obſervations | have made 
er and from your Grace's Manner of Converſing. 


ut few 
beyond 
theit 


And if ever the Influence of your Gre ce's 
more ſhining Qualities ſhould pertwade me 


Dec 15. Your Grace's moſt Obediem | 


£ 


DEDICATION. I 


to attempt a Tragedy, I ſhall then with th: 
ſame Freedom, borrow all the Ornamental! 
Virtues of my Hero, where now [ only auf 
indebted for part of the Fine Gentleman} 
Greatneſs of Birth and Mind, Sweetnels of 


Temper flowing from the fixt and Nativq 


principles of Courage and of Honour, aß 
Beauties that I reſerve for a farther OpporF? 
tunity of expreſſing the Zeal and Gratitud 


of. — _ 
: if . * £ * . 
Py «? 
F * 


a : . — 8 2 i 0 
Lord | | . 
* 07 8) 


1704. ; 
Moſt oblig'd and Humble Servant 


COLLEY CIBBER 


| Such art 
Ard Ne 
This ts 7 
But in 10 
And wh: 
2 beg y 


4 T HS 
_—__ F F all the various Vices of be Age, WW. 
els 0 : And Shoals of Fools expos'd upon the Stage, 0 f 
Latin How few are laſht, that c for Satyr's Rage ! 14 


Piat can you think, 10 ſee our Plays ſo full iy 
Ti of Mad men, (xc mbs and th- d veling Fool ; "4 
| = Of Cints, of 3haryp'rs, Rates and roariig Bullies, 
.titud: f Chears of Cu koids, Aldermen and Cullies ! 
aud not one (wear, 'twcre tihen for a Rule, 
Tat Satyr's Rod in the D-mat'ct School 

Was on) meant for th* incorragible Fool? 

As if 100 Vice and Foll\ were confin'd 

To the vile Scum alone of Human Kind, 

Creatures a Muſe ſhould ſcorm 5 ſuch abjef Traſh 

| Deſerve not Satyr*s but the Hang man's Laſh, 

” Wrenches ſo far ſhut out from Senſe of hame, 

Neu gate or Bedlam only ſhou'd reclaim 3 | tame; 
hind For Satyr n-'er was me ant to make wild Monſters 
No S,, — 

Wie rather think the Perſons fit for Plays, 
Are they whoſe Birth and Education ſays 10 
They've every. Help thar ſhou'd in;prove Mankind, 
| Te ſtill live Slaves io a vile tainted Mind; 
| Such as in Wit are often ſeen abound | 7 
| And yet bave ſome weak Part n bert Folly's found: 
For Follies Sprout like Weeds, big beſt in fruitful 0 
And tis obſerv d, the Garden of the Mind | Ground. 
Ino infeſtive Weed®s ſo much inclin'd, | 
| As the rank Pride, that ſome fr om Aff ation find, 
A Folly too well known 19 make its Court = 
| With moſt Succeſs among the beiter Sort, 
Such are the Perſons we To day provide, 
And Nature's Fools for once are laid aſide, | 
| This rs the Ground on which our Play we build + 
at in the Strufkure mu't 10 Fudgment yield: 
And where the Poet fails in Art or Care, 
We beg your Wonted Mercy t0 the Player. 
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Upon the laſt Campaign. 


Written by a Perſon of Quality; deſign'd 4 hof. g. 
| for the Sixth Day, but not ſpoken. Þ 


\ Paying Nation Fates the Seeing Bois; 


And Lingring War in uiyal Methods made: 
Wren Armies walk about frem Woed to River, 


And threeſcore Thouſand eng get rogether 
T* Eat and Drink, Conſult, and find the Way 


How without Fighting they may earn iheir Pay; 
Whcn prudent Generals get, by Safeguard giving. 


An honeſt, quiet, comfortable Living; 

But never fight it up to aThankſgiving, 

Theſe manage War with the Phyſitians Skill, 
And uſe ſuch Means, as neither Cure, ner kill © 
Lise the wiſe Doctors, ſafe by their Degrees, 
They give weak Doſes but take ſwinging Fees. 


The Trade continuing, which can never end, 


While the fick State bas any thing 10 ſpend, 
Tha» ks then tu him who ſtrikes at the Diſeaſe, 
And bravely tries to ſei the World at Eaſe; 


For if ſuch tighti»g laſt but one Tear more, 


Two Danube Vidories will quit the ſcore, 
And ſoon recruit our a'molt laviſh'd Store. 


A bappy Peace regains our I aſure loit ; 
. Our own the Gl)ry, and our toes ih Coff, 


No } avour let the Homebred. Sp.rks expect, 


| But Scorn from Men, and from the fai, Neglect, 
Beaux, that ſpend all thcir Tims in jof1 Love making 
Thoſe tender Souls, whoſe Heat, ar alway. aking, 

| Shun *em ye Fair, preyent thew Am cus boa ing; 


Nur poorly yield to idle Talk, and ali ing. 
1 you have Favours which you muſt bew, 
Give em the Sildiers they deſerbe *emmow; 


Fro make proud Tz ants fl oo? ſhould on. » kneel 19 50% 
| | Macs 


8 | | | Be E V Crus?! 


Mili in 
Ae ate 
07 for 
Deſie nd 


From War 
Rapine an 


And by D 


PROLOGUE 
Minerva guides ur General 10 Fame, 
Ny Cruelties in War aff ct bis Name, 
Mill in the Camp, by no Sutreſs made Pain. 
A gentle God ieſs ani mates bis Mind; | 
01⁴ for his Friends, to Conquer'd Foes as kinl, 
Deſign'd by Heaven for ANNA's bappy Reign, 


ign hoſ gen rYOUS Sul ſeeks only 10 eſt/ain 
* 1bounded Thr anny, and lawleſs Might, 


ar not ber Choice but neceſſary Fence, 
Puib to promote, and bumble Inſolence, 
here eber her Influence fles. it Foy creates. 


de: 


"With ſuch Succeſs ber Chief begins bis Race, 
That his F. Battle brightly does efface 
The Tedious Labours of our Modern Wars; 
but does at once old Soldiers, and the Tars. 
In bim no ſauntring in the Field we find, 

Ny Doubt remains where Victory inclin'd. 
His Sword decides; no double Praiſe is given, 


From War he qickly Kingdoms will releaſe 
Rapine and Rage ſoon turn to Foy and Peace, 
And by Defiruſtion make Deſtrufionceaje, 


. 
. . 


5 
let. 
akins ) 
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5 / 
| $0 50% 
Macs 


8 evenge Oppreſſion, aud Reſtore the Right; ; 


And Peace and Safety br ings to diftant States: 


on 


*. 


| Where neither Side is pleas'd. yer both thank Heav'n. 
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Dramatis Per ſonaſ 


M E N. 
Lord Morelove, Mr. Ralph Elringtu | | 
Lord Foppington. Mr. Griffith. : | 
Sir Charles Eaſy. Mr. Giffard. 8 88 
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Lad) Berry Modi, IS Miſs Lyaaell. 
we I 
| 28 J = | | 
Lady Eaſy, \ 2 & -— rs. Lyddell. 1 70 
Lady > > Da Mrs, Vanderbank 0 Weng 


n with 


Edging, Woman to L. Ealy, Mrs. Martin l ads of a 


dod. and 
Wuneaſy 


SCENE N] IV DS O MN 
| lo, ſince 
ll upbrai 


alle cw 
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T H Fam v 

io ſee 
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THE 


| Careleſs Husband. 


ingte 


— I. SCENE 1 


50 E NE, Sir Charles Eaſy's Toagings: 


Enter Lady Eaſy alone, 


L. EAST. 


A S ever Woman's Spirit, by an iniurious 
Husband, broke like mine? A vile. iicea. 
tious Man! muſt he bring home his Fol- 
es too? Wrong me with my very Servant! O0! 
dw tedious a Relief is Patience! and yet in my 
oadition 'tis the only R=-medy : For to reproach 
m with my Wrongs is taking on my ſelf the 
raus of a Redreſs, bidding Defiance to h's Falſ- 


ell. 
erbank 


Mart in. 


dod. and naturally dut provokes him to undo m. 


uneaſy Thought of my continual Jealoufie miy 
ꝛe him o a fixt Averſion; and hitherte, tho? he 
gets, I canaot think he hates me It muſt. 
ſo, fince I want Power to pleaſe him, he never 
ll uphraid me with an Artempt of making him 


ON 


alle My Eyes and Tongue ſhill yet bz blind 
N blent to my Wrongs ; nor would | have him 
TH ink my Vir:ue cou'd fuſpe&t him *till by ſome 


ofs, Apparent Proof of his Miſdoing, he forces 
io ſee- | 


and to forgive it. 
Enter 
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12 Ts The Careleſ, Husband. 


to vout Mafter, how came you by it? 


op; — — * ——— — — —— A - — — . ͤ ——— 
1 . 


—— ee. Ee ES 


Eater Edging baſt/h., 5 
Edg. O Madam! 8 i 2 
L. Ea. What's the Matter? 2⁴ 


Fag. L have the firangeft thing to ſhew your of Pas, 
124 pen 2 Difcovery | i: of Pati 


L. Za. Vou ate ref 1v'd to make it without much 1 n 
Cete mon, I find? What's the Buſineſs pray? oro ch 
Eig. The Buſineſs Madam! I have not Patierc: Aberty 1 
to ell you, lam out of Brea that the very Thoughts My pore 


on't, I ſhall not he able to ſpeak this hatf Hour. | ä 
E. Fe. Not to the Parpoſe, I believe 3 but re. protect 
thinks you talk impertinently with a great d-al of M x.. 


Edg. Nay, Madam, perhaps not ſo impertinent 1; | 


your Ladyſhip- thinks; there's that will ſpeak 0 7 bin 15 


the Pur poſe, | am ſure— a baſe Man Lou ha 
L. Za What's this? an open Letter? Whec: 


; Inould n 
COMES n!!! 8 | Man to 

Edg. Nay read it Madam you'll ſoon gueſs Whgy'q ; 
If theſe are the Tricks of Husbands, keep me Nam wr. 
Maid til} ay 1. r e hat is b 

I.. Ea[ Looking on the Superſcription] To Sir che e nec 
Eaſj, Ha! Tod well I know: this hateful HinlMom. a8“ 


O my Heart! but I muſt, veil my Jea lou Huuye 
which tis not fit this Creature ſhovid ſuppo' | / 
am acquainted, with (Ade) This Direction is | 
| Str Cha 
Hes to a 
$ betore 


Zug Why, Madam, as my Mafter was lying dont 
after he came in from Hunting, he ſent; me int 
his Dreſſing Room to fetch his Snuff. hox out 0! 


his Waſtcoat Pocket, and. ſo, as I. was ſearching bo over 
for the Box Madam, there I found this Wicked ings th 
Letter from a Miſtreſs;  which- I bad no ſooneWhe Plea 
read, but, I declare it my Blood. roſe at hin ſhy Hane 
gain, methought I could have torn” bim and "Mr; mig 
to Pieces. 


L. Ea. Intolerable ! This odious Thing's Je- lot 1 ” 4 


of him her ſelf, and wants me to join with her i" ey te i; 


Revenge upon him Sure I am fallen indeed ! 
4 : T% \ * | | 2 Ry | 
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Ba 'twere to make me lower yet, to let her think 
Huoderſtand her. —ç [ Afide, 

= Edg. Nayz pray, Madam, read it, you'll] be out 
your : of Patience at it, | | | 
L.. Ea. You are bold, Miftreſs 5 has my Indulg- 
nuch Fence or your Maſter's good Humour, flatter'd you 
? [into the Aﬀurance of reading his Letters ? A Li- 
ie ce Wherty I never gave my ſel - Here lay it 
gts where you had it immediately ſhou'd he know 
"ur. of your Saucineſs, twou'd not he my Favour cou'd 
t me. protect vou. | f [ Ex. 
lea Fig. Your Favour! Marry come up! Sure f 
don't depend upon. your Fayour ! 'tis not come 


nent 15 to that, | hop Poor Creature—. don't yuu 
eak think Lam my Maſter's Miſtreſs for nothing 

— you mall find, Madam, I won't be ſnapt up as I 
Teiicr have been Not but it vexes me to think ſhe. 
W he 3c: {Wſhould net be as uneaſie as I? I am ſure he is a baſe 


Man to me, and I could cry my Eyes out that fhe 
ſhou'd not think him as bad to her every Jor, If 
Lam wrong'd; ſure ſhe may very well expect it, 
, hat is but his Wiſe— A conceited Thing 
r Chari e need not be ſo ealie neither I am as hand- 
1 Hind Wome as ſhe, I hope Here's my Maſter, —— 
avi!" try whether I am to be huff'd by her, or no. 
(wppo'c | SE | [Walks behind, 
re ction il Enter Sir Charles Ear. 
FE Sir Cha, So ! the Day is come again. Life but 
ing dovBiſes to another Stage, and the ſame dull Journey 
me ia before us How like Children do we judge of 
x out 0 appineſs! When I was ſtinted ia my Fortune al- 
carci'";Woſt every thing was a Pleafure to me, becauſe moſt 
Wicked hings then being out of my Reach, I had always 
no ſobneſſhne Pleaſure ot hoping for em; now Fortune's in 
at him y Hand ſhe's as infipid as an old Acquaintance 
and it's mighty filly Fairh—— Juſt the ſame thing by 
ny Wife too 31 am told ſhe's extreamly Handſome 


ueſs 
p me 4 


's Jea 100 nay, and have heard a great many People 
1 ing y ſhe is certainly the beſt Woman in the World 
indec 


hy I don't know * may, yet I could ne- 


ox RY B 5 ver 


—ů—ů—ů— 
—— 

——. 2 . 
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ver find that her Perſon or good Q1n4lities, give 8. pret 

|| me any Concern In mu Eye the Women hy C10 þ 

| | no more Charms than my mein e _ Edg. | 
Edg. Hum !— he takes no notic of me yet-- PM, =* 


{ 


F let tim ſee, I can take as little Not ce of him C 7 0 
N walk, by him gravel, be turns her about and bold, h, 1 "ob p 
T e Siruggoles Pray ir, . | 2 | ; 
| f Sir 1 71 Pha pert Air that... . V0) tum m : 2 
} It—— What's the Matter, Child? Are not ol 'P your 
5 well? Kiſs me, Hufſy, Pur Lac 
| | | Edg. No, the Duce ferch me, if 1 "Ne or lo 
f | Sir hs, Hasany thing pur thee out of Humor hut 
4 ve? 3 * la 
| Edg. No, Sir. tis not worth my being our uc, 
1 Humour at — tho' if eyer Tn have any thing Lady Gra 
i to ſa to me again Vi) be. burn'd. me 0 
4 Sir Cho, Some-body has b-iy'd me to thee. N F Ftp. by 
l Edg. No, vir, i, you nave bely'd your: felf ol 560% 
9 m=— did not | ask you, when you firſt m. de % 5, i 
0 Fool o me, if you would be always conftant to ll we 
1 me, and did not you ſa y I might be iu e you won 488 
1 And here, inltead of that, you are going on 11 Edg. O 
1 | your old Intrigue with my Lady Graveairs —— Sir Cha 
1 Sir Cha. So | | Edg. 
1 Edg. Befide, don't vou ſuffer my Lady to buff 1 41 
4 m- every Day as if 1 were her Dog, or had 15 Eg. Ot 
0 more Concern with you I declare | woo! dur Snuf 
f 1 bear it, and ſhe ſhant think to huff me : dir Cha, 
4 for ought | know Lam as Agreeable as ſhe; ani S look d 
tho' ſhe dares not take any Notice of your Baſe e O 
"neis to her, you ſhan't think to uſe me ſo— 1 ©, Maggs 
| ſo pray take your naſty Letter I know tht Sr Cha. 
| Hand well enough, for my part I won t fla 5% you (þ 
in the Family co be alusdat this rate; | thal Eig. V. 
ha ve refus'd Lords and Dukes for your ſake : Þi Sir Cha. |} 
ha ve you to know, Sir I have had as many ue. you 0 
and Green Ribbons after me, for ought 1 know, > twig 
. as would have made me a Falbala Apron- . Ye: 
1 Sir Cha. My Lady Gravearrs ! my va 17 ir Cha, 
[Fl - and 1 Won't ſtay in the Family “. -Ath , MY thing 1! 
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n nina pretty Condition... What an unlimitfed Pri- 
Fil-ge has this Jade go! from being a Whore ? 
t- e. | (uppele, Sis you think to ule every Bo- 
n Le you do your Wife, . 
1 bt g Sr Cha. My Wife, hah ! Come hither, Miftreſs 
Eiging bark you, Diab, [ Seizing ber by 1he Sboalder 
um} E1g Ob. | | 
lot ol Sir Cha. When you ſpeak of my Wife you are to 
* [bv your Lady, and you are never to ſpeak of 
your Lady to me in regard of her being my Wife 
on for look you, Child, you are not her Strum- 
pct but mine, therefore I only give you leave to 
ofide ſaucy with me; in the next Place, you are 


> 
4 


ont ; 
* ever to ſuppoſe there is any ſuch Perſon as my 
Lady Gravearrs 3 and laſily, my pretty one, how 
SY game you by this Letter? 1 
felt Eg. Its no matter, perhaps. 
made 1 Sit ch Ay, but if you ſhould not tell me quick. 
"ant u bow are you ſure I won't take a great Piece of 
on ech out of your Shoulder ? -— My Dear. 
n ig | ; [Shakes ber 
Boa Edg. O lud! O lud! I will tell you, bs 4 
ir Cha. Quickly ther, © [ Again, 
to buff Fag. Oh! I took it cut of yeur Pocket, Sir. 
dad of Sir Cha, When 7 © 85 . 
Woh! Fig. Op! This Morning, when you ſent me for 


i ur Snuff Box. 0 
4H it Cha, And your Ladyſhip's pretty Curioſity 


, 


ook'd it over, I picſumc i "tt 
ur Baſes 2 D — 4 [ Azain, 

_ 4 bag O lud l dea S$:r, don't be angry — indeed: 
now the ne vet LUCK one gain. 
von t fle dr Gha- 1 dun t believe you will, and Pll tell you 
+ 1 that; {hall be jure you never wall. I 
2 Edg. Ves Si: 4 $ 
ke: HE*, EEs 


Sit Cha, By ſteadiaſtlv believing, that the next 
) e You oſter It, vou Will nave our rit hi 

1 KOBE & twiſted behind you. ne | 
(Curteſing, 


ond "lg, Yes Sir. 
: Dep Ir Cha, And you will be ſure to remember eve- 


un ning L have ſaid to you? 
8 Edg. 
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Edg. Yes, Sir. 5 : 

Sir Cha. And now, Child, I was not angry withÞas I ſh. 
your Perſon, but our Folli.sz which ſince I fide Sir Ch 
you are a lirtle fenfible o.— don't he wholly dis gonteſs r 


word : 
wy 


courag?d — for I b+iicve 1 


I ſhall have Occa.Þhow any 


fion for y u again... Fould :] 
Edg. Yes, Sir. | FBicl-ſs 2 
Sir cba, Ia the mean time let me her no more o L. Ea 
your Lady. Child. . Si, Ch 
Edg No, ir. Ree 1. Za. 
Sir Cha. Here ſhe comes, be gone. 1 could, 


Eg. Yes, Sif.— Oh! I wos never ſo frighten'iÞy ic Ch: 
in my Life, | ( Fxitg8Bod em 

Sir Cha, So! good Diſcipline makes good Sola betre 
ers—— It often puzzles me to think, (tom my o L. Ea. 
Careleſeneſs, and my Wife's continual good Hu Sir Cha 
mour, whether ſhe really knows any thing of as you. 


Si 


ſtcength of my Forces I'll ſift her a littl: 5 L. Ea. 
Eater Lady Eaſy, dr cha. 
My Dear how do you do? You are dreſs very thin 
early to Day; are you going out? L. Ea. 
. E, Ea, Only to Church, my Dear. Pole you 
. Sir Cha. Is it ſo late then: Sir Cha 
L. Es. The Bell has juſt rung. gone you 


Sir Cha. Well, Child, how does Windſor Air agreq@ot kee p 
with you? Do you find your ſelt any better jet L. Ea 
or have yuu a mind to go to London again? Nope! 

L. Ea. No, indeed, my Dear; the Air's ſo , it Cha. 
ry pleaſant, that if it were a place of leſs Comp: 
ny, I could be content to end my Days here, 

Si: Cha, Prith-e. m D-ar, what (ort of Compi 
ny would moſt pl-af- you ? 0 

L. Za, When Bu fin- ſs wo-uld permit it, Yours Þus of me 
and in your Abſence a fiicere Friend, that welt knos 
truly happy in an honeſt Hushand, to fit a chende tha 
ful Hour and talk in mutual Praiſe ot our 'CondiÞl where 


ear 


not the 
Er have | 
Nt mal 


tion. | 2 uſie— 
Sir cba. Are you then really ver happy, my Dein know 
L. Es, Why ſhould you queſtion it? L EA. 


Smiling on hit Know 
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Sir Cha, Becauſe I fancy I am not © good to you 

with | ſhould he, L. Ea. Pſhah! | 

| find Sir Cha, Nay, the Duce take me if 1 don't really 

ly dit goakeſs my lelt o bad, that I have often wonder'd 

Occa.Þhow ary Woman of your Senſe, Rank and Perſon, 

| Could think it worth her while to have ſo many 
iel fs 200d Quali i:s, 

nore o L. Ea Fic, my D ar, 

= Sir: cha By my don „l'm ſerious, 

I. Ea, | cart boaſt of my good Qualities, nor if 
4 could, dv T belicve you think 'em uſeleſs. 

gbtend it Cha, Nay, I ſubmi: to you — Don't you 

(Fi hd em ſo ? Do you p.rceive that | am one Tittle 
d Soldin better Hus band % your being ſo good a Wife? 
my 0 L. Ea. Pih»h, vou J-{t with me. 


25 
2 


od Hu Sir C. Upon my Lite I-don't Tell me truly, 
2 of hi has you. never J-alous of me? | 

a little 1 L. Ea. Did I ever give you any Sign of it? 
dir cba. Um — that's true. bur do you re- 
Wy think | never gave you ny Occaſion ? 


but ſup- 


We 


& ver . | 
L.. Za, That's an odd Queftion 
Pole you had 7 | 
: Sir Cha. Why then, what good has your Virtue 


gone you, ſince all the good Qualities of it could 


Ait gte bot keep me to your leif ?. 

ter yet L. Ea What Occaſion have you given me te- 

E, Bopiſ 1 hate not kept you to my ſelf? | 

r's ſo it Cha. I given you Occafion——— Fie ! my 

s Comprar you may be ſure II. - ook vou, that 

re. not the thing, but ſtill a-— (Death what a Blun- 

f Compiſer have I made) —— a tiil, L ſay; Madam, you 
ln t make me believe you have neger been ca- 

t, Voulins of me ʒ rot that ycu ever had any real Cauſe, 

hat weiht know Women of your Principles have more, 

t a chealMWiide than thoſe that have no Priociples at «Nl; "97-1 

nc Conde here there is Pride there muſt bs ſome. 1 
ule — fo that if you are jealous, my Dear, Ws 

„my Dei know you wrong me, and . lf 


| L Ea. Why then upon my Word; my Dear, I. l 
ing on be Know that ever 1 wrong'd you thet way in 1 
Nille, B 3 Sit 19 


—— — IIS” SI Fes 0 A "4s et IR 
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Sir Cha, But ſuppoſe I had given you a tealCauſe 
to be jealous, how would you do then ? | ; 
Fs,” Ea. It muſt be @ very ſubſtantial one that Toll le 
makes me Jealous. | ve neve 
Sir Cha Say it were a ſubſtantial one; ſuppoſe Fancy 1, 
now | were well witha Woman of your own Ac- but prai 
quaintance, that under pretence of frequent Viſſts L Ea 
to you, ſhould only come to carry on an Aﬀiir Fes halt 
With me————Suppoſe now my Lady GraveairsÞcrioufl; 
and I were great: 
L. Za. Would I cou'd not ſuppoſe it. (Aſide, Serv. 
Sir Cha. If F come off here believe lam picttyÞ 
iafe (Aſide. )— Suppoſe, I ſay, my Lady and | were 
ſo very tamiliar that not only your ſel', but hali the him as I 
Town ſhould ſee it? bc] W- ? i 
L. Ea. Then I ſhould cry my ſelf ſick in in ſone L. EA 
dark Cloſet, and forget my Tears when you ſpuke gain th 


= Sir C. 
bones aly 


kindly to me. 3 ir Cþ 
Sir Cha. The moſt convenient piece of Virtue o depen 
{ure that ever Wife was Miſtrels of, (Ae. Mn Love. 


L. Ea But pray, my Dear, did you ever this L. Ea 
that I had any ill Thoughts of my Lady Gravear?!'M Sr. 

Sir Cha. O Fic! Child; only you koow (he aud I.. Fa 
I us'd to be a little free ſometimes, o I had 4 Mind Im hith 
to ſee if you thought there was any harm ir it: Sir Chg 
But fince I find you very cafie, I think m+ felt o. Nfraid ſo. 


blig'd to tell you, that upon my Soul my Deer. IM L. Ea. 
have fo little regard to her Perſon ha? us t2kefMo:d hoy 
me, if I weuld not as ſoon have an Affair with 11/]{Wut I hog 
own Woman. | Sir Ch 
L. Fa. Indeed, my Dear, I ſhou'd as ſoon ſup:UMt Prayer 
you with one as (*other. | Notice 
Sir Cha, Poor Dear ſhou'dſt thou ,L. Ea. 
me a Kits. | | i] call at 
L. Ea. Pſha ! you don't care to kiſs me. vir Cha, 
Sit Cha. By m+ Soul 1 do—— I wiſh | may di L. Fa, 
if 1 don't think you a very fine Woman, dir Cha. 


E. Ea. 1 only wiſh you wou'd think me a geo Other t 
Wife. (Xiſſes her) But pray, my Dear, what ber Buline 
made youio ſtrangely It quiſitire. ke me h 


Sit 
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aule Sir Cha, Inquifirive._ Whva_ I don't know, 
| ones always ſaying one ooliſh thingor another 

that Toll le roll [Sings and Talks.) My Dear, what ! are 

Ve never to have any Ball here? Toll le roll. 1 
ppoſe {Fancy I could recover my Dancing again, if I would 
in Ac- but praftiſe. Tol lol lol. | 
viſits L Ea. This Excets of Carel-fſn:ſs to me excu- 
AﬀiicFſes halt his Vic-s: If 1 can mike him once think 
aveairsFlcriouſly—— Time yet may be my Friend. 

7 | Enter a Servant | 
(Aſide. Serv. Sir, my Lord Morelove gives hie Service 
piety Sir Cha. Lord Morelove! Where is h- 2 | 
were] Serv, At the h colate-Houſe; he coll'i me to 
halt the him as I went by, and bid. me tell your Honcur 
peil weit upon you preſently, -: 
in ſome L. Ea. I thougbe you had not expected him here 
u ſpuke gain this Seaſon, my Drar. N 
ir Cha, | thought ſo too, but you fee there's 


Virtue bo dependiog upon the Reſolution of a Man that's 
(Aide. Wn Love. | | 
r think L. Ea ls ch-re a Chair > | 
raveairt Srv, Yes Madam. ( Exit Serv. 
(he aud L. Ea. 1 ſuppole Lady Betty Modiſh has drawn 
1 a Mind im hither, 


mein it: Sir Cha, Ay, poor Soul, for all his Bravery Iam 
.. (-if 0-Mfraid ſo, | 
Dear, L. Za. Well, my Dear, I han't time to ask my 
us teke od how h- does new 3 you'll excuſe me to him, 
Wich einfhut | hope ou'n make him Dine with us. 
Sir Cha. I'll ask him. If you ſee Lady Betty 
„n (ap: Prayers make her Dine too, but don't take a- 
| Notice of my Lord's being in Town. 
— eie L. Ea. Very well, if I ſhould not meet her there, 
call at her Lodgings, 
Y i dir Cha. Do ſo. | 
may die L. Ea. My Drar, your Servant. (Exit, 
dir Cha. My Dear, Pm yours. Well! one way 
ze a 2000} Other this Woman will certainly bring about 
what baer Bulineſs with me at laſt; tor tho? ſhe can't 
abe me happy in her own Perſon, ſhe lets me * 
10 


Sit 
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Z 


e 7 EEE 


lo intollerably ea ſie with the Women that can, that Sir c 


ſhe has at leaſt brought me into a faic way. of be- pride 
ing as weary of them too. us da 
Enier Servant and Lord Morelove. i L. M 
Serv. Sir, my Lord's come. ent, it 
L. Mo. Dear Charles ! Fir C 
Sir Cha. Mv dear Lord! this is 2n Happineſs un- take m. 
dreamt of; I little thought to heye ſeen vou at! L 47 
Windſor again ihis Seaſon 3 I concluded of courſe, thee no; 
that Boc ks and Soli-ude had Secur'd you till Vin. Fintuppo 
ter, | Sir Cl 
I.. Mo. Nay, I did net think of coming my fell, Fmird wi 
tu! I found my felf not very well in London, ſol know th 
though'—a <fittl- Hunting, end this Atr— L. Mo 
Sir Cha. Ha, ha, ha, 1 was la 
L. Mo. What do you laugh at ? treated 
Sir Cha, Only becauſe you ſhuuld not go on wih tber wit 
your Story; It vou did bu: ſce how filily a Man Ee at. 
fumbles for an Excuſe, when he's à little aſham'd W Sir Ch 


of being in Love, you would nut wonder what I L. A0 


laugh ar, ha, ha. pert Cox 
L. Mo. Thou art ? vers bappy Fellow — road a gr 
thing touches thai - 21ways eaſie Then Wnong the 


you concluiel o.] Lads Betty again ? ont ſp 
Sir Cha. Yes, faith do |: And tom xe eu caſe WCompany 
my Lord, I cannot ſee why a Mar ttar can ride ladgling 


fifty Miles after a Poor Stag, ſhould be aſh» ys viiine Eye 


running twenty in Chaſe of a tine Woman hat Startu 
in all probability will make him ſo much be tf Sir Cþa, 
ter Sport too. | (Ema ray go 0 

L. Me. Dear Charles don't Fatter my Biff v0 L. Mo. 
er, [own I| ftill follow he: : Do you hirk h Mutt of w 
Charms have Power to cxculc me to he Woild er thoy 
dir Che. Ay, av, a fine Woman's 4 Excuic louie, ang 


any thing ; and the Scandal of b ing he: Jed, V Would lor 


Teſt it ſelf , we are all forc'd to be their Fool\BWWrong in 
before we can be ther! Favourites, 5 e dar'd t 

L. Mo, You are willing to g ve me böse, but er whole 
can't believe ſhe has the leaſt degree: of Iachfahl Malice 


% tion for me. 8 Nan of ery 


* 
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that Sir Cha I don't know that U am ſure her 
f be- Pride lik-s you, and that's gen rally your fiae Li. 
E's deri g Paſſing | 
. U. Mo Do you uppoſe if I could grow indiffer- 
ent, it ou“ touch her? EE 
Sit Cha. Sting her to the Heart 
$ un- {take my Adrice, 
ou at L 440. J have no Relief but that. Had I not 
zucſe, thee now'and then co talk an Hour, my Lite were 
Hatupportabl-. | ; | 
Sir Cba. I'm ſorry for that, my Lord —— but 
mind what I ſay to you—. But hold, firſt let me 
know the Particulars of your lateQuarrel with her. 
L.. 410. X hy — bout three Weeks ago, when 
Jas laſt here at Windſor, ſhe had for ſome Days 
treated me with a little more Reſerve, and ano- 
ther with more Freedom, than I fognd my ſelf ca- 
meat. | 
Sir Cha Who was that other? LE 
IL. Mo One of my Lord Foppiagtan's Gang, the 
pert Coxcomb that's juſt come to a ſmall Eſtate, 
and a great Pe rruke— he that Sings him ſelf a= 
mong the Women — What dye call him? — He 
on't ſpeak to a Commoner, when a Lord's in 
ou case Company — You always ſee him with a Cane 
can '\a*Wadgling at his Button, his Breaft open, no Gloves, 
b ab viſe Eye tuck'd under his Hat, and a Tooth pick 
an hat Startup; that's his Name. 
5 hc het Sir Cha, O! I have met him in a Viſit— but 
mvra: nay go on, ; 
(>11t 10 L. Mo. So, diſputing with her about the Con. 
nik Putt of Women, I took the liberty to tel her how 
» Wold Wir | thought ſhe err'd in hers; ſhe told me | was 
ude, and that ſhe would never believe any Man 
ould love a Woman, that thought her in the 


Will you 


n with 
a Man 
ſha m'd 
what! 


— 10 


2 1 hen 


kong in any thing ſhe had a mind to, at leaſt if 
e dar'd to tell her ſo Fhis provok'd me into. 
de, but er whole Caracter, with as much Spi'e and ci- 
t 11011088 Malice, as I have ſeen her beftow upon a Wo- 


lan of true Beauty, when the Men firſt Toa ſted 
| ber; 


— 
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her, ſo in the middle of my Wiſdom, ſhe told me 


ſh- d+ fired to he alone, that 1 would rake mv 0. 
di: us prou Heartelong with me and trouble her BRL. 
no more I- bou'd very low, and as I left the Bp... 
9 * | $ - \ 
Room vow'd I never wou'd. and that my proud? 


Heart ſhou d rever he humbl-d by the Ou'ſide of 
a fine Woma - Ibo an Hour after I whip'd 


her ſince, | * 6 
Sir Cha, Very well, and how did you find vou 


proud Heart by the time you got to Zrunſlow ! 


L. Mo, Il amalmoſt aſham'd to tell vou- 1 


found her ſo much in the right, that I curs'd my 


Pride for contradiQing her at all, and hegin to 
thitk, according to her Maxim, that no Woman 


her Power, | | 
Sir Cha. Ha, ha, well, III tell you what you 


ſhall do. Ycu can ſee her without Tremblingl 


_—.-.- 
L. Mo. Not if ſhe receives me well. 
Sir Cha. If ſhe receives you well, you will have 
no occaſion for what 1 am going to ſay to you. 
Firſt, you ſha Dine with her. 
L. Mo. How ! where ! when! 1 
Sir Cha. Here ! here! at two a Clock. 
L. . Dear Charles! : | | 
Sir Cha. My W:fe's gone to invite ber; when you 
ſee her firſt, be neither too humble nor too fits. 
born; let her ſee by the Eaſe in your Behaviour, 
you are ſtill pleas'd in being near her, while he 
is upon teaſonable Terms. with you. This wil: ei 
ther open the Door of an Ecclarciſe ment, or quite 
ſhut it againſt you—— and if ſhe is till reſolv'd t9 
keep you out | 
L. Mo. Nay it the inſults me then, perhaps I ma) 
recover Pride enough to rally her by ag over- 
a&A-d ſubmiſſion. 85 3 
Sir Cha. Why you improve, my Lord; this 15 
the very thing 1 was gviag to propole to zone. 
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1. A. 


hu h 
. f flicte 
into my Chaile toc London, and have never lcen BY 


Sir Cl 


J lor 
7 Sir Ch 
once ſee: 
IL. A 


could be in the Wrong to a Man that ſhe had in : 


L. Mo 


| Sir Cha 


ive My 
al; be E 
any hei 
Occaſion 
L. Mo. 
Sir Cha 
0 Dang 
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Sir Cha 
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Ve wit] 
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tO ya 
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I.. Mo. Was ir, Faith! Hark you, dare you 
d me Eſta nd o me? | 
mV 0- BY Sit Cha Dare 1 ! ay, to my laft drop of ATu- 


e hes ra cc, agaioft A the inſolent Airs of the proudeſt 
fr the Brau in Chriftendom, 3 
proud I. Mo Nay then Defiance to her Wetwo 


ide ot Tb u ha ſt inipir'd me, 1 find my ſelf as valiant as 
hip d 1 flitter'd Coward, 
r leen Sir Cha, Courage, my Lord — Vil warrant we 


1 vour 
9 1 
ho] Sit Cha. She'll certainly give Ground, when ſhe 
dd My once ſees you are thoroughly provok'd. | 
pan 0B L. A. Dear Charles, thou art a Friend indeed. 
Yoman ul Enter a Servant. 

had iv BY Serv. Sir my Lord Foppingron gives his Service, 
and it yeur Honour's at leiure, he'll waic.on you 
bs ſoon as he's dreſs'd. = 
L. Mo. Lord Fopping ton! is he in Town ? 
| Sir Cha, Yes— | heard laſt Night he was come, 
2 ive my Service to bis Lordſhip, and tell him, 1 
0 bare pal. be glad he'll do me the Honour of his Com- 
d you any here at Dinner. (Exif Seryant,) We may have 
Occaſion for him in our D={pn upon Lady Berty, 
L. Mo. What Uſe can we make of him? 

Sir Cha, We'll ſee when he comes, at leaft there's 
o Danger in him; not but I inppole you know. 
hen you hes _ Rival.. - 1 
oo fie b. . M9. Pihah! a Coxcomb. 


L. Mo, My B ood ſtirs at the very thought on't; 


nat vou 
ablirgl 


8 Sir Cha, Nay don't de piſe him neither: 
e able to give you Advice 3 for though he's in 
S Win re with the lam: Woman, yet to him ſhe has 
or quite pt Charms <nough to give a Migute's Pain 
ſolv'd to 1. Mo. Prithee, what ſenſe has he of Love? 

Sit Cha, Faith very near as macn as a Man of 
5 *. ale ought to have; I grant you he knows not 


to value a Woman tiuly d-ſzrving, but he has 
this is Petey um Eſtecm bur moſt Ladies about Town. 


n 4 


1 A . L. MO. 


— — . DD — 
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L. Ao. That he follows, I grant you fq 
he {cldom viſi s any of extraordinary Repuratior 

Sir Cha Have a care, I have ſeen him at Lad 
Beity Mod iſh's. . (3 . 

L. Mo. To be laugh'd aft, | 
dit cha. Don't be too confident of that, the W 
men now begingto laugh With him not At him 
For he really ſometimes rallies his own Hum-y 
with ſo much Eaſe and Pleaſantry, that a greiſ 
many Women begin to think he has no Follies 2 
all. and thoſe he has, have been as much owin 
to his Youth, and a great Eſtate, as want of ni 
tural Wit: Tis true, he's often a Bubble to hi 
Pleaſures, but he has always been wiſely vain e T- E. 
nough to keep bimſelf from being tov much thema 
Ladies humble Servant in Love. | Fre of 

L. Alo. There indeed I almoſt envy him, If Pai 

Sir Cha. The Eaſineſs of his Opinion upon the Se" tha 
u ill go near to pique „cu — we mut have hin L- Bet 

L. Mo. As you Pleaſe——— but what muſt we di eric 
with our (elves tiil Dinner? now ſo 
Sit Cha, What think you of a Party at Picquet Wi” Woy 

L. Mo. O! you are to hard for me. ten a 
Sir Cha. Fie! fic! what, when you play with e of. 
Grace? | | : L. Ea 

L. Mo. Upon my Soul, he gives me three pommes th 

Sir Cha, Does he? why then you ſhall give nM," Fal 
but two. Hear, Fellow, get Cards. Allons, We * "har 

OF” A s 4: Be 


— 8 _ Man is! 
ACT H. SCENE. 1. Yo 
The SCENE Lady Betty Modiſh's It by ch 
ff he Won 
Enter Lady Betty, and Lady Eaſy, meeting- 9085 

L. * 0 my Dear! I am overjoy'd t 


L. Ea 
A indiff 
lceves: 

£ Be 
Lk'Tisa 
my Dea 
Edging. 
om the 
Noble 
hall ſee 

L. Ea 
d mort? 

L. Be; 


gauty, 
lee you! I am ftrangel» hayWover, 

py to Day; [ have juſt recetv'd MMappin 
new Scarf trom London, and you are moti crit ed 


I. Ea 
iy come to give me your Opinion of it. ij lought 
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L. Ea. O! your Servant, Madam, Tam a ve- 
F ind ff rent quutze, you know: What is it with 
lee ves: | | | | f | | 

L Bet. O luis impoſſible to tell you what it is 
—'Tisall Extra vagance both in Mode and Fancy; 
y Dear, I bel eve there's Six Thouſand Yards of 
Edging in it hen ſuch an Enchanting Slope 
om the Elbow... ſomething ſo New, ſo Lively, 


utatior 
t Lad 


the W 
At him 
Hum u 


t a greal Noble, ſo Coquet and Charming but you 
ollies 82! lee it, My Dea... 
eh oui L. Ea. Indeed I won'c, my Dear, Tam reſolv'd 
it of nie mortifie vou for being ſo wrongly'fond ofaTrifle. 
le to h T. Bet. Nay now, my Dear, you are ill natur'd. 
y vain. L. Ee. Why truly, lam balf Angry to ſce a 


much tome of your Senſe, ſo warmly concern'd inth 
| Fete of her outſide; for when we have taken our 
deff Pains about it, tis the Beauty of the Mind a- 


= ene that gives us lafting Value. 

nave bin L- Bet. Ab ! my Dear, my Dear! you have been 

uſt we married Woman to a fine purpoſe indeed, that 
now ſo little of the Tafte of Mankind: Take 

Picquet WR Word, a new Faſhion upon a fine Woman, is 


Iten a greater Proof of her value than you are a- 
with 140k . 
IT. Ea. That I can't comprehend; for you ſee a- 
Mong the Men, nothing's more ridiculous than a 
w Faſhion, thoſe ot the firſt Senſe are always the 
It that come into em. 3 
I: Ber, That is, becauſe the only Merit of a 
Man is his Senſe; but duubtleſs the greateſt value, 
J. a Woman is ber Beauty; an bhomely Woman at 

Ws e Head of a Faſhion, would not be allow'd in 
odiſh's by the Men; and conſequently not follow'd by 
he Women: So that to be ſucceſs/ul in ones Fan- 
V is an evident Sign of one's being admir'd, and 


reePoin! 
give ni 
Allons, 


ering; always take Admiration for the beſt Proof of 
erjoy'd MPeauty, and Beauty certainly is the Source of. 
gels hayfover, as Power in all Creatures is the height of 
cc iv'd MI appigeſs. gs 

lt ctit ei 


L. Ea. At this rate you wou'd rather be 
wught Beautiful than Good, | 
5 GC 


L. Ed Z. Bets 
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TL. Bet, As I hid rather Command than Obey; 
The wiſeft homely Woman can't make a Man 6 
Senſe of a Fool, but the verieſt Fqul of a Braut 


I can't ſee a Woman of Spirit, has any Bufineſs it 
her. | | a - KY | 
I. Ea. Do you ſuppoſe this is a Principle th 
Mea of Senſe will admire you or e | 
T. Bet. I do ſuppoſe that when I ſuffer auy Man 
to like my Perſon, he ſhan't dare to find Fauld with 
my Principle, | + W.1 
Te Ea. But men of Senſe are not ſo eaſily hum. 
ed. | FLEE; 
Ti. Bet. The eaſieſt of any; one has ten Thau. 
ſand times the Trouble with a Coxcomb. 
L. Ea. Nay, that may be; for I have ſeen ydi 
throw away more Good. Humour in bopes of a 
dreſſe trom my Lord Foppington, who loves all Wo 
men alike, than would have made my Lord More 
love perfectly happy, who loves only you. 
T. Bet The Men of Senſe, my Dear make the 
beſt Fools in the World; their Sincerity and good 
Breeding throws em ſo entirely into ones Power, 
and gives one ſuch an agreeable Thirſt of uling 
them ill, to ſhow that Power-— tis impoſſible not 
to quench it. 1 | 
T. Ea. But methinks, my Lord Morelove's Man- 
ner to you might move any Woman to a kindet 
Senſe of his Merit, Ny 
T. Bet. Ay! but wou'd it not be hard, myDear, 


for a poor weak Woman to ha ve a Man of his Qua. 


lity and Reputation in her Power, and not let the 
| World ſee him there? Wou'd any Creature fit new 
Preſs'd all Day in ber Cloſet ? Cou'd you beat to 
dave a ſweet fancy'd Suit, and never ſhew it it 
the Play, or the Drawing. Room? 
T. Ea. But one wou'd not ride in't, methinks, ol 
haraſs it out, when there's no occaſion. + 25 
n | 'B: 


* af by N 
. # 4 


ſha!) make an Als of a Stateiman 3 ſo that, in ſhort 


this World but to dreſs... and make the Men li 


T. Fe 
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y pare, 
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lan 0 27 
ze aut I. * 0 |S f | g 
nor » Ret, Pooh! my Lord 7 relove s a meer Indi. 
elf „ Damask, one cant wear him auc; o' my Con- 
en lin ence Imuſt give him to my Woman at laft. I 
| begin to be known by him: Had not I beft leave 
le th im off, my Dear ? For (poor Soul) I believe I 
P ave a little fretted him of late. ; 
y Mat I. Ea. Now this to me is amazing, how a Man 
id wü spirit can bear to be us'd like a Dog for Four 
Five Years together but nothing's a Won. 
1 num in Love; yet pray, when you found you cou'd 
Y ot ike him at firſt, why did you ever encourage 
im, | 
n Thu Z. 2. Why, what won'd you have one do ? for 
-en J“ birt; could no more chuſe a Man by my Eye, 
an 7 Shoe , one muſt draw em on a little to ſee 
all Wo they are right to one's Foot. beth | 
"4 Mard L. Ea. But I'd no more fool on with a Man 
cou'd not like, than I'd wear a Shoe thatpinch'd 
e. | 
__— L, Bet, Ay but then a poor Wretch tells one, 
1808 ll widen em, or do any thing, and is fo civil 
my wing Id filly, that one does not know how to turn ſuch 
able na Trifle, as à pair of Shoes, or an Heart upon a 
4 1 Hands again. 

I. ka. Well! 1 confeſs you are very happily di- 
ve oY "gu'ſh'd among moft Women of in pe 
| a Kinde lan of my Lord Morelove's Senſe and Quality 

my best long and honourably in Love with you ; For 
Ii an da days one hardly ever hears of ſuch a thing 
rel Man of Quality, n Love with the Woman he 
ot _ d Marry: To be in Love now, is only having 
re 4 Deſign upon a Woman a modiſh way of de- 
"a it ati, 8 Nar againſt her Virtue, which they gene- 
ſhew ly attack fir, by Toafting up ter Vanity. 
nicks, of Bet. Ay, but the World knows that is not the 
thinks; ge between my Lord and me. 2 
7, Br „Ea. Therefore I think you'happy, _ 


Bet, Now I don't ſee it, I'll ſwear I am bet. 
Pleas*d to know there are a great many fool- 
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iſh Fellows of Quality that take occaſion to toad f. 
me F cquently. | 7 or a R 
T. Ea. Io I ſhould not thank any Gentl-maſe0Ple, 
for toafting me, and I have often won4er'd huw "<> ſa 
Woman of your Spirit cou'd bear a great many o ants V 
ther Freedoms I ha ve ſeen ſome Men take wife y ) 
Ou | ; | Jifical n 
T. Bet. As how, my Dear ?come prithee be fre: A fin 
with me, for you muſt know I love dearly to hebe, ti 
my Faults— Who is't you have obſery'd to be tor taſon t 
free with me ? Db hear 2 
L Ez. Why there's my Lord Fopping ton? cou 2nd 
any Woman but you, bear to lee him with a re 202 
ſpectul Fleer flare full in her Face, draw up tif} , Ib 
Breath, and cry — Gad, your handſome ? L Ea. 
L Bet, My D-ar, fige Fruit will have Flies abo en to 
it; but poor things, they do it no harm: For, i L. Bet 
you obſerve, People are generally moſt 2pt Mer 2 
chuſe that that the Flies have been buſie with lu cople . 
ha, ha. 5 ee orqueſt, 
T. Ea. Thou art a ſtrange giddy Creature. e Conte 
L. Bet, That may be from ſo muchCirculation e only 
Thought, my Dear. NS J Dear, 
I. Ea. But my Lord Foppington's Married, anc 3 
one wou'd not fool with him for his Lady's ſake; 19 
it may make her uneaſie and a zans de 
Z. Bet. Poor Creature, her Pride indeed make m Juſt a 
her carry it off without taking any Notice of it J Dear 
to me; tho' I know ſhe hates me in her Heart er 
and 1 can't endu e malicious People, ſo I us det des ane 
dine there once a Werk, purely to give her Dil * de P 
order; if you had but ſeen, when my Lord and WM, ankir 
fool'd a little, the Crearure look d ſo ugly. I A. 
L. Ea. Bu I ſhould not think myReputation (fe Uh Fab 
my Lord Foppington's a Man that talks often vi. 5 $ 
his Amours, but ſeldom ſpeaks, of Favou:s thi, 5 
are refus'd him, 5 | d vas 
1. Bei. Phat! will any thing a Man ſays mall; „, 

a Woman leſs agreeable? Will his Talking (pol 2 


one's Complexion, or put ones Hair out ot Ord" 


—. 


4 
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o toarfſe-2nd for Reputation, look ycu my Dear, take it 
| Wor a Rule, that as among the lower Rank of 
tople, no Woman wants Beauty that has For- 
une, ſo among ft People of Fortune, ro Woman 
ants Viftu that has Beauty: But an Eſtate and 
dezu y join'd, is of an unlimited, nay a Power Pon- 
Jifical makes one not only Abſolute, but Infallible 
—A fine Woman's never in the wrong, or if we 
cre, "tis not the ſtrength of a poor Creature's 
eaſon that can untetter him O! how I love 
d hear a Wretch curſe himſelf for loving on, or 
ow 2nd then coming out with 2 E 

Vet for the Plague of human Race, 

*This Devil has an AngePs Face. 
L Ea. At this rate, I don't tee you allow Repy- 
tion to be at all Efſential to a. fine Woman 


time 
J how 1 
any 0 
ke witl 


e bs fret 
fo heat 
O be tot 


? cout 
thare 
w_Uup li 
ne? 


es about | 
105 1. Bet Juſt 2s much as Honvur to algrea Ma: 
1 ant Meer 2lwars is above Scandal: Don't you near 
with Meble ly the King of Prance owes moſt o! his 


orqueſts to breaking his Word; and wou'd not 
ie Conrederates have a fine time on't, if they 


ute. ee only to go to War with Reptoaches? Indeed 
nation 0; Dear, that Jewel Reputation is a very fanci. 
1 Buſineſs; one ſhall not ſee an home ly Creature 
Fe f 5 Town, but wears it her Mouth as monftroully as 
s lab ns do Bobs at the it Lips and it really be comes 
4 ma juſt alike. L. Ea. Have a care, 
ge = Hear, of truſting too far to Power alone: 
RE, aur nothing is more rid:cul-us than the Fall of 
1 2 t de, and Woman's Pride at beft way be ſuſped. 


- her Di © be more a Difttuſt, than a. real Contempt 
e her 4 Mankind ; for when we have (aid all we 
ord and n, a d:(-rving Husband is certainly our beſt 
1gly. ce appingſe? and | don't queſiicn bur my Lord. 
m_—_ eve Merit, in a little time, will make you. 
8 on 1 k ſo too; for what ever Ai's you give your 
youts '0 the World, Iam ure your Heart don't want 


dd Nature, TT 6 
Bet. You are miſtaken, I am very ill natuc'd, 
Jour good Humour won't let you {ce it, 

C3 Z. EA. 


ol 


\ ſays malt 


lk ing (pd 
t of Ord" 
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TL. EG. Then to give me a Proof on't, let me ſee 
you refuſe to.go immediately and Dine with me, 
after I have Promis'd Sic Charles to bring you. 
IT. Bet. Pray don't ask me. | 
Z. Bet. Becauſe, to let you ſee I hate good Na. 
ture, Ill go without asking, that you mayn't have 
the Malice to ſay | did you a Favour. | 
T. Ea, Thou art a mad Creature. 

0 ( Exeunt Arm in Arm, 


SCEN E changes to Sir Charles's Lodging. 
L. Morelove and Sir Charles at Piquet. 


Sir Cha, Come, my Lord, one Single Game for 
the Tout, and ſo have done | 


How much is it? | 
Sir cha Three Parties. 2 
IT. Mo. Fifteen Pound very well. , 

(Mbile L. Mo. counts our his Money, a Servant 

zves Sir Charles à Leite, mbich be reads i 
Famlelf.) | 

Sir cha (To the Servant.) Give my Service, ( 


ill Cards are the dulleſt Company in the World 


call there in the Atternoon — ha, ha, ha, 

bh | | | (Exit Serv 
TL. Mo. What's the Matter ? —- There 

a 8 2 (Paying the 1on'! 

Sir Cha. The oli Affair my Lady Graveair, 

Z. Mo. O! piithee, how does that go on? 

Sir Cha. As agreeably as a Chancery Suit: Fo 

now it's come to the iatollerable Plague of my nd 
being ab.e to get rid on't; as you may fee—— 

| (Giving the lein 

L Aſo. (Read, ) © Your Behaviour fioce | cal 

% to indſor, has c nvinc'd me of your Villa 

E without my being ſurpriz'd, or angry at! 
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L. Mo. No, hang 'em, I have enough of em 


I have Company Dines with me, if ! have time, I 


very 
his har. 
o have 
0 de ci 
# Youn 
UOW — 
8 Sir Cþ 
Pens to 
diy ſhe' 
me. 
I. A.. 
ccaſion 
end to c 
Sit Ch 
Pique ! 
I-r at he 
F Mo 


Serv. 8 

Str Cha 

be ler 
Ain 


all dec; 


ly dear 
L, Fop. 
4rd. 1 J. 
ord, I 
le Servar 
L. Mo. 

oe we f 
o na ve la 
erſions 0 


Well. 
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b ſeo I defire you would let me ſee you at m 
e Lodgings immediately, where 1 ſhall have 


Pe. 7 Ws 2 
3 


h me, © : a | 

J. 2 better Opportunity to convipce yeu, that 

1 I neyer can, or poſſitively will be as I ha ve 
bbeen, Yours, Oc. 


A very whimſical Letter! — Faith I think ſhe 

15 hard luck wich you; ifa Man wrre oblip'd 

o hace a Miſtreſs, her Perſon and Condition ſcem 

40 be cut out for the Eaſe of a Luver: for ſhe's 

„ Arm Voung. Handſome, Wild, Weljoyn ured Wi- 
No. — But what's your Quarel ? 


yy 
— 


zd Na- 


*t have! 
f x 


dg ings 


Pens to be ficſt on my fide, and her Buſfneſs with 
Juet- 


e now, I ſuppoſe, is to convince me, ho hear. 

diy ſhe's vex'd, thai ſhe was not betorehand with 

zame fore, | 

of em gccaſion a Pleaſant Scene ſure z what do you in 

Word- end to do? | | 15 | OE 
Sir Cha, Treat her with a cool Familiar Air, tilt 
pique her to forbid me her ſight, and then take 

Pier at her Word. | | 

a Servant T. Mo, Very Gallant and provoking. 

ve reads i 2 8 (Enter à Servant. 

Serv. Sir. my Lord Fopping ton (Exrt, 


ryice, ( Sir Cha. O—<now, my Lord, if you hive a mind 


- time, l be let into the Myftery of making Love without 


"A, Pain—— here's one that's a Maſter of the Art, and 


Exit ul declaim to you | 

re — Eier Lord Foppington. 

the dear Lord Fopping to. eu. 
Graveair 


o on? rd: [iy a Gent Ann que Fe ne Fay ven my - 
Suit: Fopord, I am your Lordſhip's moſt Obedient Hum- 
> of my 00 le Servant. - 3 | 
ſee— L. Mo. My Lord, I kifs your Hands ——— 1 


g the Lei ove we ſhall have you here ſome Time; you ſcem 
hoce | can have laid in a Stock of Health to be in at theDi- 
Youu look extream-. 


our Villaugerſions of the Place 
angry at Well, wif 


Z. fp. 


— OSS —— 


dir Cha. Nothing.— ſhe ſees the Cooln ſs hap. 


I. Mo. Her Pride and your indifference muſt 


L. Fop. My Dear Agreeable! Que Je t'mbraſſe? 
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L. Fop. To ſee ones Friends look ſo, my Lord, 

may eaſily give a Yerweilie to ones Complexion. 
Sir Cha, Lovers in Hope, my Lord, aiways have 
a viſib e Brillant in their Eyes and Air, 

TL. Fop Wha: doſt thou mean Charles! 

Sir Cha. Come,come, confeſs what really brought 
you to Vindſer, now you have no Bunnels there, 

L. Fp. Why two Hours, and Six of the beſt 
Napgs in Chtiſtendom. or the Devil drive me. 

L. Mo You make hafte my Lord. 

L. Fop. My Lord | always fly when I purſue 
— But they are well kept indeed = J love 0 
ha ve Crea tu- s go as I bid 'em; you have ſeen 'em, 
Charles, but ſo has all the World; Foppington's Long. 
Tails are known in every Road in England, 

Sir Cha. Well, mv Lord, but how came they to 


bring you this Road? You don't uſe to take thele Þ 


irregularJaynts without ſome De fign in your Head 
of having more than nothing to do. 1 5 
I. Fop. Pſhah! Pox! prithee Charles, thou kr 04- 
eſt lama Fellow ſans Conſequence, be Where | will, 
ir Cha Nav, nay, this is too much among 

Fiiends, mv Lord; come, come — we muſt have 
it, your real Buſineſs he e? | 
IL Fp. Why then, Entre Nous, the re is a certain 
Fille de Joys about the Coutt here that loves Win- 
ai g at Cards beter than all the fine things I have 
b-ena ble to lay to her, ———-ſo | have brought an 
odd Thouſand Bll jo» my Pocket, that I deſign 
Tete @ Tete, to play off with her at Piquet or ſo; 
and now tbe Bulin- fs is out. e 

Sit Cha. Ah! and a very good Buſineſs too my 
a 5 | 

L. For, If it be well done, Charles 

Sir Cha. That's as you manage your Cards, my 
Lord. 47 ? 

L. Mo. This muſt be a Woman of Conſequence, 
by the va u- you ſet upon her Favours. 

dir Cha. O! Nothing's aboye (he Price of a fine 
Weman- 


1 
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Lord, Z. Fop. Nay, look you, Gentlemen, the Price 


on. pay ent happen to be alte gether fo high neither 
have —— For | f.ncy | know enough of the Gam: , 
to mike it but an even Ber I get her for nothing. 
IL. 46, How lo, mv Lord ? 
rought I. Fop. Becauſe, if ſhe happen to loſe a good 
Wie. Sum o me; | all buy her with her own Meney, 
e be . I.. Mo. Yhat'* new, I confeſs. Se 
me. I. Fop. You know Charles, *tis not impoſlible 
wut 1 may be five Hundred Pound deep with her, 
purſue chen Blls may fall ſhort, and the Devil's in't 
love 0 fl want Afﬀurance to ask her to pay me ſome 
en en, pay or other 325 
Long. Sir Che And a Man muſt be a Churl indeed, 
" 1. 1 hat won't take a Lady's Perſonal Security; ha, 
wn 5 ha, ha, 
ce thele 


. Fop, Heh; heh, heh, thou art a Devil Charles. 
ar Head i L, Mo, Death! how bavpy is this EE” ? 
e | | Aſide. 
2 wg wh L. Fop. But to tell you the Truth, Gentlemen 
5 Wong had another preſſing Temptation that brought 
TA le hither; which was ——my Wife. 
” L. Mo. That's kind indeed, my Lady has b en 


x certain Pete this Month, ſhe'l] be glad toſee you. 

Win L Fop. That I don't know; for I defign this Af. 
* have Pfnoon to fend her to London. 
cught an L. #0. What! the ſameDay yon come, my Lord? 
"L1efign at would be Cruel, | 
<t or lo; Fe. Ay, but it will be mighty Convenient, 


r ſhe is potitively of no manner of uſe in my A- 
ours. N | 


L. Mo. That's your Fault, the Town thinks her 
rery Deſerving Woman | | 

L. Top. if ſhe were a Woman of the Town, per- 
p I ſhou'd think ſo too: But ſhe happens to 
my, Wife, and when a Wife is once given to 
lerve- mere than her Husband's Inclina tions can | 


{5 too MJ 


Cards, m 


| ſequence, 


of a fein wy Mind ſhe has no Me it ar all, 
in L. Mo, She's extreamly well bred, and of a very 
I. To; dent Conduct. — 5 


L. Fop, 


han of | 
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L. Fop, Um—— ay————the Woman's proud Panted 
enough, | We Ether 
L. . Add to this, all the World allows here ba 
handſome, I. Foy 
een Co 


Z. Fop. The World's extreamly civil, my Lord; 


and | ſhoul i take it as a Favcur done to me, if they WW fond 0 
cou'd find an Expedient to unmarry the poor Wo. bl, 
man from the only Man in the World that can't Pell yc 
think her handfome- d pute 
L. Mo. I believe there are a great many in be“ Thot 
World that are ſorry tis not in their Pouei to u! reli 
marry her. 5 9 | Fr youn 
L. Fop. Tam a great many in the World's very | bir Cb. 
Humble Servant, and whenever they find tis it jod for 
their Power, their High and Mighty Wisdom, Wor! 
may command me at a Quarter of an Hour £9: 
warning. ES e Wom 
L. Mo. Pray my Lord, what did you marry for? Love, 
 Z. Fop To pay my Debts at Play, and diſinbeChach! 
rit my younger Brothe*, | lh, ſho! 
L. Mo. But there are ſome Things due to a Wie Pit Cha, 
I. Fop. And there are ſome Debis I don't Care It Tour 
to pa — to both wkich I plead Husband and % St, 
my Lord. | | L. Top.! 


L. Mo. If I ſhou'd do ſo, I'd expect to have m in, 
own Coach flop'd in the Street, and to meet np“ thi 


Wife with the Wiedows up ina Hackney, Europe 
L. For. Then wewd I put in Bail, and ordera & 0 

| Parate Maintenance, L Mo, F 

L. Mo. So pay double the Sum ef the Debt and .Fop \ 

he married for nothi1 g. | a pl: 

L. Fop. Now I think deferring a Dun, and gel 's full o 

ting rid of ones Wife, are two the muſt agreeatl * 

Sweets in the Liberties of an Engliſh Subjett. c Mo. E 

L. Mo. If 1 were married 1 wou'd as foon pall Saha 

lan o 


from my Eſtate as mv Wife. | 
T. Fop. Now 1 wou'd not, Sun-burn me it op. T. 
L. Mo. Death! but fince you are thus indiffet 

ent,_my Lord, why wou'd you needs marry 4 1 

05 | | ma 
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pan of ſo much Merit ? Cou'd not you have laid 
bu: you; Spl-en upon ſome ill natur'd Shrew, that 
ented the Plaguz of an ill Husband, and have 
Prout her alone to ſome Plain, honeft Man of Qua- 
icy that wou'd ha e deſerv'd her? 1 
I. Fop. Why aith, my Lord, that might have 
Lord Een Confider'd ; but 1 really grew ſo Pa ſſiona te- 
TOW | fond of het Fortune, that Curſe Catch me, | was 
A we Yuite blind to the reſt at her good Qualities : For 
or Ho cell you the Truth, if it had been poſſible the 
t can ia Put ot a Peer cou'd have toſs'd me in t'other 
zin bee Thouſand for 'em, by my Conſent, ſhe ſhou d 
Im "Ware relinquiſht her Merit and Virtues to any of 
2 er younger Siftets. 
I's very Sir Cba. Ay, ay, my Lord, Virtues in a Wie are 
4 tis in od for nothing dut to make her Proud, and put 
TT World in Mind of her Husband's Faults, 
Hour L. Fop. Right Charles: And ftiike me Blind, but 
| e Women of Virtue are now grown ſuch Ideo's 
Love, they expect ofa Man, juſt as they do of 
Coach Horſe, that one's Appctite, like t'other's 
eſb, ſhou'd increaſe by Feeding. 
6 ir Cha, Right, my Lord, and don't conſider 
i Ca Sq jours n will never do with an 
0121} Stomach. | LT, | 
band aud „Jop. Ha, ha, ha, to tell you the Truth, Charles 
ave known ſo much of that ſort of Eating, that 
pow think, for an hearty Meal; no wild Fowl 
Europe is comparable to a Joint of Banſtead 


vs her 


Irry for! 
_ dilinke 


have m 
meet m 


55 1 Seon. 8 TS 
order Mo. How do you mean? : 
Debt 20. e Why, chat for my Part, I had rather 
> De Wc 2 plain vlice of my Wife's Woman, than my 
Tad of 's full of ee r an Octolan Du chels in Chriften- 
9 A II. | +4 
7, ua Mo. 3 7 — Lord, your chief Bu- 
dae now at Windſor had been your Deſign upon 
s toon Pa ſoman of Qu2licry. 279955 0 
ws Top. Tha,'s true, my Lord; tho' I don't think 
| F dene 
3 indiffet 
arty a V0 


mal 


—— — —— —U eu Rnme- os . 
— ͤ 1 7 — . . att: creo cre rag oi 


— — — —— TT 
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L. Fop. I think the Reputation is the moſt invii 
— hart of an Amour with moſt Women of Qui 
ItYe | 
1. Mo, Why ſo, my Lord ? > 
L. Fop. Why who the Devil wou'd run thro and, 
the D:grees of Form and Ceremony, that le Hettemp 
one up to the laft Favour, if it were not for the Pir Cha 
Reputation of Underftanding the ncareſt Way be il 
get over tie Difficulty ? Pman 4 
L. Mo. But, my Lora, does not the Reputatiꝗ And 
of your being ſo general an Undertaker fright Won 
the Women from engaging with yeu ? tor they (a) the 
no Man can love but One at a time. - 4 
L, Fop. That's juſt one more than ever | c #07. | 


upto, For, flop my Breath if ever I lov'd ogM*© Ab þ 
in my Life. e J Bully 
L. Mo. How do you get 'em then? er it. 


L. Fop, Why lometimes as they get other pet Cha. 

ple; I dreis, and let them get me ; Or, if thi 
von't do, as I got my Title, I buy 'em. „Ao.! 
L. Mo But how can you that proteſs Indiff:Wole you 
ence, think it worth your while to come ſo oftef truly 
up to the Price of a Woman of Qualit? m uch a 

I. Fop Becauſe you muſt know, my Lord, thc * 

moſt of them begin now to come down to Reaſon: U. 
I mean, hoſe that are to be had, tor ſome dif Mind 
Fools: But with the wiſer Sort, tis not of late! lh Cot 
very expenſive z now and then a Partie Ouarrie, Md 
Jaunt or two in a Hack to an Indian Houic , a Upon a 
tle china, an odd Thing for a Gown, or ſo, 2 % T. 
in three Days after you meet her at the Covenie 
cy of trying it Ch Madamoiſelle D' Epingle. Top. H 
Sir Cha. Ay, ay, my Lord, and when you ster J. 
there, you know, what between a little Chat, SWIth 1; 
Diſh of Tea, Madamoiſelle's good Humour, andſ-'caturc 
Petit Chanſon or two; the Devil's in't if a V uy po 
Cal i 
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0 Aut fool away the Time, *il] he ſees how it looks 
„on her by Candle light. 
atata Fop. Meh! heh ! well ſaid, Charles, I gad 1 
Kia Wncy thee and I have unlac'd many a Reputation 
of Qu here——— Your great Lady is as ſoon undreſs'd 
ber Woman, | 
L. Mo. I cou'd never find it ſo the Shame 
y *candal of a Repulſe, always made me afraid 
attempting a Woman of Condition. | 
Pir Cha, Ha! ha ! Pgad, my Lord, you deſerve 
be il] us*d, your Modeſty's enough to ſpoil any 
foman in the World; but my Lord and I un- 
land the Sex a little better, we ſee plainly 
t Women are only Cold, as ſome Men are Brave, 
m the Modeſty or Fear of thoſe that attack 
J. 
I. Fop. Right Charles A Man ſhou'd no more 
e up his Heart to a Woman, than his Sword 


Fa Bully; they are both as inſolent as the Devi 
Fi. 


thro' al 
hat Ieal 
t for the 


Way t 
>putatidt 

frightel 
they la) 


er | can 
loy'd off 


ther Pet ir Cha. How do you like tha t, my Lord ? 
Sy if thi | | [ Afide 10 L. Mo. 


, Mo, Faith, I envy him—— Bur, my Lord, 
pole your Inclina tion ſhou'd ſtumble upon a Wo- 
| truly Virtuous, would not a ſevere Repulſe 
nch an one put yuu ſtrangely out of Coun- 

Ince ? | | 
Fop. Not at all, my Lord for if 2 Man 
t Mind a Box n'theEar in a fait Struggle with 
eſh Country Girl, why the Duce ſhou'd he be 


Cs Indiffe 
me ſo oſte 


7 

Lord, thi 
to Reaſon 
or ſome d 


of late! Cr, WI 
ie Quartit *rn'd at an Impertinent. Frown for an At. 
ele a li upon a Woman ot Quality ? | | 
or fo, il „den you have no Notion of a Lady's 
7 altes 
ie Cove nie lty | 


* Top. Ha, ha! let me Blood, if i think ta... %s 

; you arer Jcft in Nature. I am ready to crack my 
irtle Chat, with laughing to ſee a ſeniclels Fiirt, becaule 

rl r. zu teature happen's to have a lictle Pride that 

. M Us Virtue about her, give her ſelf all the 

LC I eat Airs of Reſentment and Diſcain to an 

| D | bone. 
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_ ofa Room with me. 


- tura'd upon her Heel, and gave a crack with - 


— one ent Fox 2 


— = — 


haneſt Fellow, that all th- whil- does not care 
tbree Pinches ot Snuff, it ſhe and her Virtue were pan li! 
to run with their laſt Favours through the Fi Ro m 
Regiment of Guards—— Hi, ha, — it puts mM 
in Mind of an Aﬀair ot mine ſo imyvectinen(i—— 
L. Mo. O ! that's impoſſible, m Lord 
Pray let's hear it: . N 
L. Fop. Why I happend once to be very we" in 
a certain Man of Qualicy's Family, and his Wit 
lik'd me. | | : £7 
L. Mo. How do you know ſhe lik'd you? : 
L. Fop. Why from the very Moment 1 told het 
I lik'd her, ſhe never durft truit her (cli at the cd 


L. Mo. That might be her not liking you. a 
T. Fop. My Lord Women of Que li y dont 
uſe to ſpeak the thing plain: but to ſactsfie youll 
I] did not wantEncouragement, I never came there 
in my Lite, but ſhe did immediately Smile, and 
borrow my Snuff. Box. | : 
L. Mo. She lik'd your Snuff at leaft——— Wel 
but how did ſhe we yuu ? . | 
Z. Fop. By all that's Iofa mous ſhe Jilted me. 

L. Mo. How | ilt you? 

L. Fop. Ay, Death's Curſe, ſhe Jilted me. 

L. Mo. Pray let's hear. 

T. Fep. For when I was pretty well convinc'd ſh: 
had a Mind to me, I one Day made her a Hint d 
an Appoiatment; upon which, with an Inſolert 
Frown in her Face (that made her look as ugly a: 
the Devil) ſhe told me, that it ever I came thither 
again, her Lord ſhould know that ſhe had for bid. 


of ſuch a Slut? 
Sir he. inolerable! | 
I. Ad. But how did her Anſwer agree wil 
F | | 
Z. Fop. O Paſſionately wel! For I ftar'd full i K 
her Face, and burſt out a laughing 3 at which ſhe 


al 


* 
* F 
ö Ol 


yt care 
ue were 
ne Fi 
pus me 
—— 


his Me 
du? 

told het 
the cad 


Ou. 


1- y don't f 


isfie you 


me t here 


nile, and 
— Well 
d me. 


ne. 


vinc'd ſhi 


2 Hint d 
n Inſolert 


as ugly a 


le thither 
ad forbid 
ever Neal 


with 
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Fan like a Coach Wh p, and Bridl'd out of the 
Ro m with the Air and Complexion of an incens'd 


Turkey. Cock. (A Servant whiſpers Sir Charles, 
IL. Mo, What did you then? 


L. Fip, I—— look'd atter her, gap*d, threw up 


? 


the Saſh, and fell a Singing cut of the Window, 
ve! 


— ſo that you ſee, my Lord. while a Man is 


Wo! in Love, ther 's no great AﬀMiRtion in miſſing 


one's way to a Woman 

Sit Cha, Ay, ay, you talk this very well, my 
Lord ; but now let's ſee how you dare behave your 
ſelf upon Ation————- Dinner's ſerv'd, and the 
Ladies ſtay forjus—— There's one within has been 
too hard for as Brik a Man as your (elf, 

L. Mo. I gueſs who you mean——Haye a Care, 
my Lord, ſhe"l] prove your Courage for you. 

L. Fop, Will ſhe ! then ſhe's an undone Creature. 
For let me tell you, Gentlemen, Courage is the 
whole Myſtery of making Love, and of more 
We than Conduct is in War; for the braveft 
Fellow in Europe may beat kis Brains out againſt 
the ſtubborn Walls of a Town — But 
“ Woman born to be Controll/d. 

| © Stoop to the Forward, and the Bold. 
| | ont [Exeunt. 


— 
- 


A & TAL 
The SCENE continues. 


Enter Lord Morelove and Sir Charles. 
L Mo, CG | Did not | bear up bravely ? 

8 Sir Cha. Admtiacy { with the beft 
' bred [oſolence in Nature, you in:ulted 
like a Woman of Qualiry when her Country-bred 
Husband's Jealous of her in the wrong Place. 

L. Mo. Ha, ha, Did you obſerve, when l firft 
came into the Room, how careleſly ſhe bruſh'd her 
Eyes over me, and when the Company ſaluted 

D 2 | me, 


— 
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me, flood all the while with her Face to i 
Windo? ha, ha, | give y. 
Sir C44, What aftoniſh'd Airs ſue gave her i band it 
when you ask'd het, what made her be ſo gran me ou! 
upon h:r old Friends > I. A 
L. Mo. And whenever I cffer'd any Thing the W. 
Talk, what affected Care ſhe took todireat 1M Sir c 


Obſervations of it fo a third Perſon? when ft 
Sir Cha. I obſery'd ſhe did not eat above i em? 
Rump of a Pidgeon all Dinner Time. Jem off 
L. Mo. Ard how ſhe colour'd.when I told . L. 14 
ker Ladyſhip had loſt her Stomach, tolerab 


Sir Cha, It you keep your Temper ſhe's undo Fool o 
TI. Mo. Provided ſhe fticks to her Pride 1 belie miſtake 


I may. | her in 
Sit Cha. Ah! never fear her; I warrant in t | 
Humour ſhe is in, ſhe wou'd as ſoon Part with our 
Senſe of Feeling. | | ompa 
Mo. Well! what's to be done nekt? L. 
Sir Cha, Only obſerve her Motions; for by Baſſet; 
Behaviour at Dinner, I am ſure ſhe deſigns to git your 
you with my Lord Fopping ten; if ſo, you muſt T. A1 
ven ſtand her Fire, and then play my Lady GravWChartes, 
#irs upon her, whom Len immediately Piquc, our L 
Prepare for your Purpoſe. - W Sr ( 
Li. Mo I underſtand you—— the propereſt We 
man in the World too, tor ſhe'll certainly E L. Gy 
courage the leaſt Offer from me, in hopes ot RFFMornin 
venging her Slights upon you. dir Cl 
Sir Cha. Right; and the very EnccuragemeWiiges 1 
ſhe gives you, at the ſame time will give me Wiem'd t 
Pretence to Widen the Breach of my Quarrel WW L. G, 


her, 5 
L. Mo. Beſides, Charles, i own 1 am fond of 3! 
Attempt that will forward a Miſunderfand'" 
there for your Lady's Sake: A Woman ſo tl 
Good in he: Nature ught o have ſomething mo 
from a Man, than bare Occaſions to prove 5. 

Goodneſs. 5 | ; 
Sir Cha, Why then upon Honour, my Lord, 
| gl 


Trouble 
You sh. 
me Wor 
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give you Proof that I am poſitively the beſt Hugs. 
bind in the World, my Wife=— never yet found 
ſo gruß me out. 

I. Mo. That may be her being the beft Wife in 
Thing W the World: She may be, won't find you out. 
lire bf Sir Cha, Nay if ſhe wont tell a Men of his Faults, 
| when ſhe ſees em, how the Duce ſhould. he mend 
em? hut however, you ſee I am going to leave 
'em off as faſtas can. © 4 
I. Mo. Being tir'd of a Woman is indeed a pretty 
| tolerable Auurance ofa Man's not deligning to 
Fool on with her—— Here ſhe comes, and if I don't 
miſtake, Brim full of Reproaches._.You can't take 
{her in a better Time I'll leave you. 

| Enter Lady Graveairs, 

Your Ladyſhip's moſt Humble Servant, is the 
Company broke up, pray ? 


her ( 


above tl 
| told I 


5 undon! 
e ] belie 


ant int 
ct with It 


t? . L. Gra. No, my Lord, they are juſt talking of 
for by h Baſſet; my Lord Fopping ton bas a mind to Tally, 
igns to it your Lordſhip would encourage the Table. 

ou muſt WF T. Mo. O Madam with all my Heart! But Sir 


ady Gr Cbarles, I know, is hard to be got to it; I'll leave 
Piqu-, a hour Ladyſhip to prevail with him. (Exit. 
Sir Charles and Lad) Graveairs ſalute coldly and 
trifle ſometime before they Speak, 
L. Gra. Sir Charles, I ſent you a Note this 
Morning | 
dir Cha. Yes Madam, but there were ſome Paſ⸗ 
ucagemeMWitges | did not expect from your Ladylhipz you 
give mc {Wicem'd to tax me with ſome Things that _ 
Quarrel WF L. Gra. Look you, Sir, 'tis not at all material, 
| wh-ther [tax'd you with any thing or no; 1 
fond of on't in the leaſt defire to hear you clear your 
acrandinÞt!, upon my Word, you may be very eaſie as to 
zn ſo 1100! Mater; for my Part, Jam mighty well ſa- 
thing molly 4 things are as they ate; all 1 have to ſay 
prove e vou is that you need not give your ſelf the 
Trouble to call at my Lodgings this Afternoon, If 
You ſhould have Time as you were p'eas'd to ſend: 
ne Word — and ſe your Servant Sir that's 
ala. 4 Going.) D 3 | Sir Cha. 


pereſt We 
rrainly El 
pes Ct R 
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Sir Cha. Hold, Madam. BY 
L. Gra. Look you, SirCharles, tis not your calling 
me back that will ſignifie any thing,” I can afjur 
Ou. x | 
: Sir Cha. Why this extraordinary Haſte Madam! 
L. Gra. In ſhort, Sir Charles, Iba ve taken a geit 
many things from you of late, that you know I hay 
often told you I would poſitively bear no longe:: 
But I fee things are in vain, and the mor 
People ſtrive to oblige People, the leſs they ar 
thank'd for't: And fince there muſt be an end 
one's Ridiculouſnels one Time or other, I don! 
ſee any Time ſo proper as the preſent, and thr. 
fore Sir, I defire you'd think of things accordiny 
iy your Servant (Going, be holds he. 
Sir Cha. Nay, Madam, let's ftart fair however; 
you oughr at leaſt to ſtay till Iam as ready as you! 
Ladyſhip 3 and then if we muſt part 
Adieu ye filent Grots, and ſhady Groves; 
Ye ſoft Amuſements of cur growing L.ves. 
Adieu ye whiſper'd Sighs, that fann'd the tire, 
And all the Thrilling Joys of young Defi- 
5 | (Aﬀ 7 41 
I.. Gra. O mighty well, Sir: I am very yl« 
we ate at laft come to a right Underfianding be 


only way I ha ve long wiſh'd for; not but I'd bal 


you to know, I ſee our Defign through ay 
painted Eaſe of Reßgnation; [ know you'd gi! 
pour Soul to make me uneahe now. | 
Sir Cha, O ſie, Madam, upon my Word, Lu oeh 
not make y«u uneaſie, if it were in my Power, 
L. Gra. O dear Sir, you need not take ſuch Cart 
upon my Word; you'll find I can part with 0 
without the leaft Diſorder ——— i'l] try at lezf 
and ſo once more, and for ever, Sir, your Serv2"! 
Not but you muſt give me leave to tell von, 5 
Hf Thought of ycu. too that 1 do tbink 1! 
Ade d Villen „ 
eie 


* * » 


| Sir Cha, 


What a c 
that's ſtrot 
hen he's 


. L. Gra. | 
ume U0r 


Tonvince ) 
Whis matte 
hat Leete 
to Windſor 
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Sir Cha. 


Bry, Lal 


| U 2 * 
I. Gra. 


Micively 1 
ir Cha, 
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I.. Gra 
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L. Gra 
eeping a 
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L. Gra. | 
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Sir Cha. 
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| Sir Cha, O your very humble Servant Madam— 

( Bowing low, 
hat a charming Quality is a Woman's Pride, 
that's ſtrong enough to refuſe a Man her Favours, 


calling 
a ſſueg 


dam? P hen he's weary” of 'em — Ah! | 
| greet '( Lady Graveairs returns, 
I hav L. Gre Look you, Sir Charles ——. don't pre- 


ſum: ucon the Eafineſs of my Temper : For to 
tonvince you that | am poſitively in carreſt in 
* matter, I deſire you would let me have 
hat Letters you have had of mine ſince you came 


ungen 
* mor! 
ey ar 
end d 


done indſor, and expect you'll return the teſt, as 
the will yours. as ſoon as we come to London. 

ordig Sir Cha. Upon my Faich, Madam, I never keep 
Ide b day, | always put Suuſt in 'em, and lo they wear 


VEvel: \ * a 
as Fol! 


— 


. Gra. Sir Charles I muſt have 'em; for po- 

eg won't ftir without 'em. 

Sir Cba. Ha ?. Then I muſt be civil, l ſee ( Aſide) \ 
perde ps, Madam, 1 have no Mind to part with 
nem or vou. 

[., Gra. Look you, Sir, all thuſe ſort of things 
pre in vain, now there's an End of every thing be- 
Tween us If you lay you won't give em, 1 
muſt een bet 'em as well as I can. 


3 
$5, 


il 4 
UH 


e bite, 


1 5 


ry gl 0 


ng be 

„ ta Sir Cha. Ha ? that won't do then | find. ( Aſide. 

yang L. Gra Whos there? Mrs. Edging Your 

bd gireWeeping a Letter, Sir, wont keep me, I'll aſſure 
ou. 

Loo Enter Edging. 

wer. I Eg. Did your Ledyſhip call me, Madam? 

h Care T. Gra, Ay, Child, pray do me the Favour to. 


ith züßßeich my Scart out ot he Dining Room. 
at lee Fag. Vs Madam 
errang Sir ca. O! then there's Hope again. (Aſide 
ee Ha ! ſhe looks 2s if my Matter hai! quar- 
-a with ber z hope ſhe's going away ina tluff 
| >- -ſhe ſhan't fta) er her $011 | warrant 5 

"IF ©: ate. f CAjfide, Exit di in]. 
J ans. 5; ig ice, ane 


i bf. 1 


leave now, after all, to ask you = why i he has as 
have us'd me thus? | _ 101 
Sir Cha, What is it you call Uſage, Madam? . Gra, 
L. Gra. Why then, ſince you will have it, h onder! 
comes it you hare been ſo groſly Careleſs and Ne 
glecttul of me of late? Only tell me ſeriouſly wh Edg. He 
in I have deſerv'd this? | L. Gra. 
Sir Cba, Why then ſeriouſly, Midam vill you le 
Re enter Edging with a Scarf. ier. 
We are interrupted —— 1 Ei Ha 
Edg. Here's your Ladyſhip's Scarf, Madam, Wt fe he 
L. Gra, Thank you, Mrs. Edg ing O lay : Ll Gs 
pray will you let ſome Body get mz a Chait to ſhout Obee 
Door, ____ Woman of 
Edg. Hum! ſhe might have told me that b for Wer the D. 
if ſhe had been in ſuch hafle to go - [ Exow came 
L. Gra. Now, Sir. 3 n this w 
Sir Cha. Then ſcrioufl;, Iſay, Jam of late gronWlett ſo faſh 
fo very lazy in my Plcaſures, that I had rathMoyernme 
looſe a Woman, than go threugh the Plague a sir cba 
Trouble of having or keeping ber; and to be ir: that, the 
I have foünd ſo much, even in'my AcquaintarWhe Refor 
with you. whom I confeis to be a Miſtteſs in th en, 


Art of Ple:(ing, that Iam from henceforth reloly! 
to follow no Pleaſure that riles above the Degte 
of Amaſement and that woman that en 
pects I {hu 4 make he: my Buſineſs 3 why— 
like my Buſineſs, is then ina fair way of beit 
horgot : when once ſhe com-s to reproach ni 
with Vous, and Uſige and Stuff, — I had as it 
hear her talk of Bills, Bonds, and EjeQ ments 
her P' ſhon becomes as troubleſome as a Law Sui 
and I would as ſoon. Converſe with my Solicitor, 
In ſhore, I ſhall never care Six. pence for any Me 


L Gra. 
Fray what 
at is to n 
om, Ord 
Sir Cha, 
It as your 
0 breaking 


man that wont be obedient—- n Evening 

L. Gra. Il wear, Sir you Envea very free witeatures 
of treating People; I am glad I am ſo well de ard; I fa 
quainted wth ou rirciples howeyer ——— WW for th 
you'd have me be vb-dicat 2 is Out liy 


Sir Ch 


* 
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Sit Cha. Why not? my Wife's ſo, and I think 

pe has as much Pretence to be proud as your La- 

Ay ſhip. | . 

m?. . Lard! is there no Chair to be had, 1 

t, be vonder! 

id N Enter Edging. 

nei Edg. Here's a Chair, Madam, 

I. Gra. Tis very well, Mrs Edging Pray 

vill you let ſome Body get mea Glals of Fair Wa- 

ler. | 

£15 Hamh! her Huff s a moſt over, I ſuppoſe, 

im. l ſec he's a Villain ftill, (Exit. 

O lay bs L. Gra Well, that was the prettieft Fancy a- 

to uß out Obedience ſure that ever was! Certainly a 
oman of Condition muſt be infinitely happy un- 

b feu ger the Dominion of ſo generous a Lover! But 

[Eri bo came you to forget Kicking and Whiping 

a! this while? methinks you ſhou'd not have 

e 2101 ft ſo faſhionable an Article out of your Scheme of 

_ rathiWEovernmene, 5 

zue ac Sir Cha. Um! —— No, there's too much Trouble 


hy yi 


o 


be "1 that, tho? IL have known em of àadmire hi- Ut in 
ae he Reformation of ſome humerſome Gentle w o- 
81 | en 
re to . 


| L Gra, But one thing more and I have done 
Fray what degree of Spirit muſt the Lady have, 

at is to make her ſelf happy under ſo much Free- 
by, Order and Tranquility? 98 
of bu sic cba. O! ſhe muſt at leaft have as much Spi- 
bach Wit as your Ladyſhip, or ſhe'd give me no Pleaſure 


- Depre 
{hat e 


d eic breaking it, " 

6c ments B G © 0 4 + — 
u. 87. No; tha! wou'd be trouble'ome 

ee du had better take one that's broken to vour 

1800 


and; there are ſuch Souls to be hid, 
belie ve ; things that will rub your Temples in 
n Evening *till you fall faft a-ſlzep in their Laps, 
features too that think their Wages their Re- 
ard ; I fancy, at laſt, that will be the beſt Me- 
lod for the lazy Pa ſſion of a Marry'd Man, that 
out liv'd his any other Senſe of Gratifica tion. 
F Sir cba. 


any Vo 
free Wi 


» well de 


Sir Ci 
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. A0. O 

Sir Cha, Look you, Madam — I ba ve lov'd e am- 
Very wella great while 3 now you would have of betwer 
love vou hetter and lo-ger, which is not ing, and 
Power to do, and I don't think there's any FRA of her 
upon Earth like a Dun that comes for more MW”! 001y v 
ney than ones ever likely to be able ro pay. Den he (+ 
L. Gra. A Dun !] do you take me for a Dun, SW 4mm b 
do I come a Dunning to jũdu? (Walks in a H 5 lu; 
Sir Cha. H'! don't expoſe your ſelf .. + 


here's Company. Jun to he 
L. Gra. | care not A Dun! — You ſhi ne of Co 
Sir, I can reverge an Affront, tho* 1 dei pile ity? W. 
Wretch that cf-rs it A Dun! — O! lc [=ttin; 
die with laughing at the Fancy. (our ſe 
Sir Cha. So! ſhe's in admirable Order HW . I f 
comes my Lord, and I'm afraid in the very Met ſhall I 


of his Occaſion for her. 6 left me 
2 Exer Lord Morelove. Pit Cha, C 
I.. Mo. O Charles! Undone again! all's loſt af en your 
ruin'd. N * eeoat, u 
Sit Cha, What's the watter now? Fu bak! 
1. Ao, 1 babe been plazing the Fool vnde an End 
ven to Contempt, my ſenſcleſs Jealuouſie has ct 5 . ! 
feſs'd aWeakneſs I never ſhall forgive my (cl bs 00 l. 
She has inſulted on it to tbat Degree tool . Mn 
bear the Thought O Charles! this Devil 1 


Mifſtreſs of my Heart, and I cou'd daſh, my Bri ir Cha, T 
to think how gre«ſly too'l have let ber know it. ur. 
Sie Cha. Ah how it would tickle her if ſhe . %, Bes 


you in this Condition : Ha, ha, ha. Gn wa 


L. Mo. Prich-e 2 Write ine ® Ahiun daf ha ve y 
_ pre nt Eaſe or I ſhall butt dir Cha Ye 
Sir Cha, Well, well, let's hear, pray — pon, ſhe's 
has ſhe done to you ? ha, ha. t mike þ 


L. Mo. Why; ever ſince I left you ſhe tre: yin a! 
me with fo much Coolneſs and ill Nature, . ar, I'l! x 
that thing ofa Lord, with ſo much lauging - | ba, Ne 
ſuch à ſpightful Familiarity, that at laſt ſhe i ſee wh 
and triumph'd in my Unealineſs. nn : | 
You left the — 


Sir Cha. Well ! and ſo 
per bs? 
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. 0. O wotſe, worſe ſtül! for at laft, with 
If Sham- ard Anger in my Looks, 1 thruſt my. 


hy t herween my Lord and her, preſs'd her by the 


d v . 7 , 2 . 
| on ni, and in a Whiſper trembling begg'd her in 
Fc her telt and me, to ſhew her good Hu- 


„s only where ſhe knew it was truly valued ; at 
Veh ſh+ broke from me with a cold Smile, fate 
tr wn by the Peer, whiſper'd him, and burſt 
»2 lou Laughter in my Face, | 
b Cha, Hi, ha! then would 1 have given fiſty 
bun to have ſeen your Face: Why what, in the 
me ot Common Senſe, had you to do with Hu- 
Pity? Will vou never have enough on't ? Death! 


ore M 
5 
an, 8 
1 a Ft 


| 
Ch ll | 


{pile | 


1] clas ſetting a lighted Match to Gunpo der to 
(5% your ſelf up. | | 
. %. I ſee my Folly now, Charles ——— but 


at ſhall I do with the Remains of Life that ſhe 
Is left me? | | 
Sir Cha, O throw it at her Feet by all means, 
t on your Tragedy Face, catch fift hold of her 
tticoat, whip out your Handkerchief, and in 
int b'ank Verſe, deſire her, © one way or other fy 
ke an End of the Buſinels. [In a whining Tone, 
11480 o. What a Fool doſt thou mak- me? 

„ ct. I only ſhew you. as you come out of her 
, rade my Lord. e 

ui ſtil : M. How contemptibly have I behav'd my 


ny Bral 
ow. it. 


if ſhe 6 


ery N 


s lot u 


004k 


ir Cha. That's according as you bear her Beha- 

ur, 

Mo. Bear it! no: I thank thee Charles=—— * 

u haſt wak'd me now; and if i bear it. 

at have you done with my Lady Graveazrs ? 

dit Cha Your Buſineſs [ believe. She's ready 

—— WF jou, (he's juſt gone, down Staus, and if you 

t mike Hafte after her, 1 expect her back a- 

with a Knife or a Piſtol preſently. 

„Ao. II go this Minute? . - wb 

ir ba. No, ſtay a little, here comes my Lord: 1 

lee what we can get out of him firft. 33 4 
: L. Mg. WW: þ 
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Z, Mo. Methinks now I could laugh at her, 
Enter Lord Foppington, 1 
Z. Fop Nay, prithee SirCharles, let's have a littl: 


of thee— We have been ſo Chagrin without thee T. Bez. 

that ſtap my Breath, the Ladies are gone half re halt 0, 

ſlee p to Church for want of thy Company. 1. Fop. 

Sit Cha. That's hard indeed, while your Lord N Bos. it 

ſhip wa: amorg 'em: Is Lady Betty gone too. 7 15 Bes. 

5 L. Fop. She was juſt upon the Wing but! 971 will h 

1 caught her by the Sauff- Box, and ſhe pretends uf 7 Fop.* 

, tay to ſee if I'll give it her again, or no. Ia. ha. 
5 T. Mo. Path! dis that I gave her, and th , B., 

1 only Preſent ſhe ever would receive from me- on? wel 
Ask him how he came by it? Tou a bet 


(Aſide to Sir Charles 
Sit Cha, Prithee don't be uneaſie Did ſhe gi 

it you, my Lord? 4 
T. Fop. Fa ich, Charles, I can't ſay ſhe did, 
ſhe did not, but we were Playing the Fool, and! 
took it 42 la—-Pſhah! I can't tell thee in Fend 
| ncither but Horace touches it to a Nicety— 1126 

3 Pignus Direptum Male Pertinaci, | 

4 ZL. Mo, So! but I muſt bear it--— — If your 
i Lordſhip has a Mind to the Box, I'll Rand by you 
in the keeping of it. | 4 
Z. Fop. My Lord, I am paſſionately oblig'd top, z. - 
but 1 am afraid I can't anſwer your hazarding off, fas not 
much of the Lady's Favour. dre you ſi 
L. Mo. Not at all, my Lord: Tis poſſible I ma. Ya bg 
not have the ſame Regard to her Frown that you f ge 


3 L. Mo. 
Rind neſs 
I. Fop. 

there's a f 
. Bet. 
aham'd t. 
fer ſuch aj 
the leaſt \ 
| Sir Cha, 
t does not 


Lordſhip has. | | 
L. For. That's Bite, I am ſure. he'd give i 3 4 

Joynt of his little Finger to be as well with her as r“. 

| am (Aſiae.) But here ſhe comes! Charles ſtand by Sir Ch 

me Muſt not a Man be a vain Coxcomb null 8 a, 

to think this Creature follow'd one? y and 
Sir Cha. Nothing ſo plain my Lord. 
L. Fop. Flattering Devil! | 


x — — p 
„ 2 > at notes Ss 

- 2 — * 9 2 q _— wo * 

© ? — 3 » 
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of * - 
=; 3 33 wa, — DM 
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* Enter Lad) Betty. 1 herd 
/ 2 8 In ; 1 4 t ee hs 
1 I: Bet. Pſhah ! my Lord, tene * a0 es it wi 
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er. Aon't play the fool now, but give me my Snuff. Box 
. = ir Charles,, help me to take it from him. 
Lite sir Che. You know, I hate Trouble, Madam 
hee WY T. Ber. Pooh? you'll make me ftay till Prayers 
alf hre halt over now. 
L. Fop. If you'll promiſe me not to go to Church, 
LOY 'n give it you. | 5 
5 L. Bet. I'll promiſe nothing at all, for poſitive- 
5 ut! 7 yl will ha ve {8 (Stru les with bim. 
nds to . L. Fop. Then comparitively I won't part with it. 
15 Ha, ba. (Struggling with ber. 
a I . Ber. O you Devil, you have kiſpd my Arm! 
m-—WOh! Well if youll let me have it, IH give 
ou a better. Ny | 
I. Mo. O Charles ! that has a view of diftant 
Kindneſs in it. No (Aſide io Sir Cha: 
1:4. oof, L. Fop- Nay now I keep ſuperlatively— I find 
RT here's a ſecret Value init, | 
Pen . Bet. O diſmal ! upon my Word, I am only 
** plham'd to give it you; Do you think I wou'd of. 
_ Fer ſuch an odious-fancy'd thing to any Body I had 
if cou be leaſt Value for? 5 : 
i * dir Cha, Now it comes a little nearer, methinks 
27 1 Wt does not ſeem to be any Kindneſs at all. | 
 toyol, | ( Afide 10 L. Ao. | 
dined Z. Fop, Why really Madam, upon ſecond View, 
5 "Wt has not extreamly the mode of a Lady's Utenſil ; 
re you ſure it never held any thing but Snuff ? 
TL. Bet. O! you Monfter ! 
L. Fop. Nay, I only ask, becauſe it ſeems to me 
0 have very much the Air and Fancy of Monſieur 


harles, 
je giyt 


e I maj 
at your 


ive 1 
NI makand-Sor's Tobacco box. 
22nd by T. Mo. I can bear no more. | 
mb non ir Cha, Why don't then; I'll ſtep into the Com. 


any and return to your Relief immediately. 

| | | | (4 Exit. 
L. Moe. (To L. Bet.) Come, Madam, will your 
adyſhip give me leave to end the Difference? — 
"ice. the Slightneſs of the Thing my let you be- 
e it without any Mark of Fayour, ſhall L beg it 
[your Ladyſhip ? E T. Bet, 


Prithee 
dont 
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Z. Bet. O my Lord, no body ſooner 


I by 


Z. Bet. 

you give 1t my Lord. = 3 
(Looking earneſtly on L. Fop. who ſmiling gives E 
10 I. Mo. and then bows gravely 10 her, A 

L. Mo. Only to have the Honour of reftoring | 133 
to your Lordſhip, and if there be any ocher "Tri the: 
of mine, your Lordſhip has a Fancy to, tho' it ve when 
a Miſtreſs, I don't know any Perſon in the Wor hn 


at has ſo good a Claim to my Reſignation, = $5 
— Fop. 9 Lord this Generoſity will difira 722535 
me. „I. 32. 
L. Mo. My Lord, 1 do you but common Juſtice "ray . 
But from your Converſation, I bad never knoy "073 
the true Value of the Sex: You poſitively und: 1 
ſtand 'em the beſt of any Man breathing, thereſo 3 
I think every one of common Prudence ought tor I Sauce 
ſign to you. 3 E. Ber. 
* 705. Then poſitively your Lordſhip s the ww I Pop. M 
obliging Perſon in the World, for I'm ſure gur i. "Wa 
Judgment can never like any Woman that is z. 3 
the fineſt Creature in the Univerſe. that O 
| | (Bowing 10 L. Bt r 
L. Mo, O! Your Lord. ſhip does me too muchas * 
Honour, L have the worft Judgment in the Worli” 7 
no Man has been mote deceiv'd im it. L. Mo, U. 
L. Fop. Then your Lordſhip, 1 preſumez has bet 4 
apt to chuſe in a Mask, or by Candle. light. . 2 
| L. Mo. In a Mask, indeed, my Lord, and cy 0% y 
all Masks the moſt dangerous. me poor C 
I. Fop. Pray, what's that, my Lord .? love, ha ! 
Z. Mo, A bare Face. Z. Mo. T 
Z. Fep. Your Lordſhip will pardon me, if I do 


WW Unace i 
ſo readily comprehend how a Woman's Bare Fa. > Ag 
can hide her Face. 1 ty as Uno 

I. Mo. It often hides her Heart, my Lord, al L. Bet. Ar 
therefore I think it ſometimes a more danger" thought 
Mask than a Piece of Velvet: That's rather n, Th: 
Mark than a Diſguiſe of an ill Woman: hut! grew ſo a 
Miſchiefs sculking behind a Beruteous Form, 2 Thought 


no Warning, they are always Sure, Fatal, ww 
numerable. J. 
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1. I. Bet. O barbarous Aſperſion ! my Lord Fopping- 
u, have you nothing to ſay for the poor Women? 
I. Fop. I muſt confeſs, Madam, nothing of this 
dature ever-happen'd in my Courſe of Amours » 
always Judge the Beauteous Form of a Womar | 
be the moſt agreeable Part of her Compoſition, 
Ind when once a Lady does me the Honour to toſs 
at into my Arms, I think my lelf oblig'd ic 
pod Nature, not to quarrci about the Reſt o 
Equipage. 8 1 
I. Bet. Why ay, my Lord, there's ſome good 
umour in that now. 

L. Mo. He's happy in a plain Eugliſh Stomach, 
ladam. I could recommend a Diſh that's perfet- 
to your Lorſhip's Gouſt, where Beauty is the 
bly Sauce to it. | 

IL, Bet. So! | 

L. Fop. My Lord, when my Wine's right I never 
re it ſhould be Zeſted | 

L. Ms, I know ſome Ladies wou'd thank you 
Ir that Opinion. | 


zves ; 


ring | 
Trif 
it wen 
Woll 


1: 


difiral 


Juſtice 
t knoy 
y unde 
hereid! 
ht tor 


the mv! 
ure ve 
at is 9 


10 L. 2. Ber. My Lord More jove's really grown ſuch 
7 Chucl to the Women, I don't only think he is not, 


can't conceive how he ever could be in Love. 
L. Mo, Upon my Word, Madam, I once thought 
W 2s. | * (Smiling. 
L, Bet. Fie! fie! how cou'd you think ſo? 1 
y now you had only a mind to Domineer over 
me poor Creature, and ſo you thought you were 
love, ha ! ha! 

L. Mo. The Lady I Jov'd Madam, grew ſo un. 
'unate in her Conduct, that ſh: at laſt brought 
to treat her wich the ſame lndifference and Ci. 
ty as L now pay your Ladvſhip. 

L. Bet. And ten to one, juſt at that time ſhe ne. 
{thought vou ſuch tolerable Company. | 
„%, That I can't ſay Madam, for ar that time 
zrew ſo affected, that there was no judging of 
[ Thoughts at all. ( Minuicking her, 


E 2 T. Bet, 
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L. Bet. What, and ſo you left the poor Lady? 


bt 3 Fo . 

O you Inconftant Creature ! | pr, if . 
L. Mo. No, Madam, to have lov'd her on had Sie 65a 
been Inconftancy for ſhe was never Two Hours to. . Top. 
gether the ſame Woman. ic Cha 


: (L. Betty and TL. Morelove ſeem 10 tall Wh; ches, 

L. Top. C Aſide) Ha, ha, ha J 1 ſee he has a m Z. gy 
to abuie her; ſo I'll ev'n give him an Opportunii ts obſer 
of dotng his Buſigeſs with her once for ever— . 
My Lord, 1 perceive your Lordſbip's going to her by hi. 
good Company to the Lady and for her Sake 1 dont 
think it good Manners in me to difturb yo“! I. Mo. 

Enter Sir Charles, | 
Sir Cha. My Lord Fopping ton! : 
L. Fop. O Charles! I was juſt wanting thee 


I f & Be: N 
Hark the J have three thou'and Secret. your 
for thee— I have made ſuch Diſcoveries ! to teliihm the pf 
thee all in one Word Morelove's as Jealous d you. 
me as the Devil; heh, heh, heh! L. Mo.! 
Sir Cha. Is't Poſſible ? has the given him any cc ow, Ma 
caſion? 8 Pur Accor 
T. Fop. Only rally'd him to Death upon: my Aiculous 
count, ſhe told me within juſt now ſhe would vſh1. upor 
him like a Dog, and begg'd to draw off for an of uch. 
Portunity. | ſt even to 
Sir Cha, O! keep in while the Scent lyes, 20 r the Soul 
ſhe's your own my Lord. | g L. Bes. 1 
L. Fop. I cant tell that, Charles, but I'm ſure ſhe 
fairly unharbour'd and when I once throw off y Lord fir 
Inclinations, I uſually follow em *cill the Gao ber See 
has enough on't ;; and between thee and 1 f Cite he 
pretty well blown too, ſhe cant ſtand long, mptible Q 
believe; for, Curſe catch me, if I have not en to caſf 
don half a Thouſand pound after her alcead under 21 
Sir Gha, What do you mean? pleis pa 
Z. Fop. I have loft el to her at Pe! A 
quet ſince Dinner. 5 1 dinary Ai 
Sir Cha. You are a fortunate Man, faith ; I. 1, 0 
are reſoly'd not to be thrown out J ſee. expect 


Wliulion 1 
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I. Fop. Hang it ! What ſhoutd a Man come out 
pr, if he does not keep up the Sport. 
Sit 6ba, Well puſh'd my Lord, | 
I. Fop. Tayo! Have at her 1 
Sit cha Down! down, my Lord — ah ware 
10 tal ganches. | 
md T. Fop. Ah! Charles: (Embracing. bim.) Prithee 
tungs obſerve a little, there's a Fooliſh Cur, now I 
ſ— Wave run her to a Stand, has a Mind to be at 
3 to beter by himſelf, and thou ſhalt ſee ſhe won't ſtir 
| don tut of her Way for bim. (They ftand aſide. 
LT. Mo. Ha, ha, Your Ladyſhip's very grave of 
Sudden, you look as if your Lover had inſolently 
recover d his common Senſes. | 
I. Bet. And your Lorſhip is ſo very gay and un- 
e your ſelf, one wou'd ſwear you were juſt come 
m the Pleaſure of making your M. ſtreſs afraid 
you. 
IL. Mo. No, faith, quite contrary - For do you 
ow, Madam, I have juſt foupd out, that upon 
pur Account I have m:de my ſelt one of the moſt 
liculous Puppies upon the Face of the Earth 
have upon my Faith! nay and ſo extravagant- 
ſuch. ha, ha, ha, that it's at laſt become a 
ſt een to my ſelf and I can't help laughing at it 
r the Soul of me; ha, ha, ha. 
hk L. Bet, I wan't to cure him of that Laugh now. 
weed e | ( Aſide. 
»w ON "8; Lord ſince you are ſo generous; Pt] tell you 
he GI her Secret: Do you know too, that 1 ftill 
nd 1 WB boite of all your great Wiſdom, and my con- 
d long, Wmptible Quali ies, as your are Pleaſed now and 
- ey en to call em.) Do you know, 1 ſay, that T 
r allet ander all this, you ſtill love me ich the ſame 
Ipleſs Paſſion; ai d can your vaſt Foreſight ima- 
ne 1 won't ule you accordingly, for theſe extra- 
nary Airs you are pleas'd ro give your ſelf ? 
L. Mo. O by all means Made m, 'tis fit you ſhould, 
expect it, whenever it is in your POWCer=s 
Wliution ! (Aſide. 
E 2 T. Bes 
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Secret 
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L. Bet, My Lord you have talk'd to me thi BY7 
half Hout without confeſſing Pain, (Pauſes ani if 


feds io gaps) only remember ir, I. Fo 
L. Mo. Hell and Tortures! t up fo 
L: Bet. What did you ſay My Lord ? tatiogs! 
L. Mo. Fire and Furies! I. Bet 


L. Bet. Ha! ha ! he's diſorder'd— Now | :nffiring-1, 
eiſie— my Lord Foppington, have you a Mind (L. Fop. 
your Revenge at Piquet? | {Creature 

T. Fop. I have always a Mind to an OpporturA rs of o 
ty of entertaining your Ladyſhip, Madam. Ham, you 

(L. Bet. coquets with L. Fat la ſt 

| | m afraic 

L. Mo. O! Charles The Inſo!ence of hip in 

Woman might furniſh out a thouſand Devils. MW TI. Be: 


Sir Cba. And your Temper is enough to fu inn be 
out a thouſand ſuch Women Tome a vai Wi mour 
I have Bulineis for you upon the Terrace. ice to l). 

L. Mo. Let me but ſp*-ak one Word to het Leg m 

Sir Cha. Not a Syllable -— the Tongu 5M L. % 
Weapon you'll always have the Worſt a: : FN pers! 
ſee you have no Guard, and ſhe catics a Devil Z Ber, 
Edge. | 1. top. | 

L Bet. My Lord, don't let any thing I've bo he we 
frighten you away; for i! yuu have the Ie: cliow, a, 
clination to ſtay and rail, you know the 011 CofMupid, f 
ditions 3 'tis but your asking me Pard:n n xt Daſh all th- 
and you may give yuur Paſſion any libe:ry Roman ſh 
think fi ; | Ince her, 

L. Mo. Daggers and Death! Bing to 

Sir Cha. Aie you Mad? Body. 

L. Mo. Let me ſpeak to her now or ſhall bu TL Bet. 

Sir Cha. Upon condition you'it fpe:k no more fat ſhe'l! 
her to me, my Lord do as vou pleaſe, vr bis vaſt 


L-. Mo. P:iithez par4on me I know not wh 
to do. 4 8 
Sir Cha. Come along I fet you to). B.. © 


Z. Top. P. 


warrant you—— Nay none of your parting Oe es not cot 
| Ut of Faſh 


L 1 Un, 


Wil you go 2. 


1, Mo. Yes — and I hope for ever | 
1 Sir Cha. pulling away L. Mo, 
I. Fop. Ha, ha, ha, Did ever Mortal Monfter 
t up for a Lover 115 ſuch unfortunate Qualifi- 
ſatis? 
I. Bet Indeed, my Lord Morelove has ſome thing 
w 1 an rng „ Singular 10 h's Manner. 
Lind os L. Fop. | thought I ſhould have Þuift ro ſee the 
Creature pretend to Rally, and give himſelf the 
portul K rs of one of Us But, run me through, Ma- 
| gan, your Ladyſhip puſh'd like a Fencing Maſter ; 
L. Foiac 13ſt Thruſt was a Coup de Grace, [ believe 
{Wn zfraid his Honour will hardly mect your La- 
e ob chip in haſte agair, | 
116. I. Bet. Not u alefs his Second. Sir Cha les keeps 
) farniWin in be ter practice, perhaps Wel, the 
a Wal $iumoue of this Creature has done me fgnal 'Ser- 
'Wicc to Day, I muſt keep ir up for fear ot a ſecord 
Leet ment. (Aide. 
J. Fop Never was poor Wit ſo foildat his own 
2apors ſure. 
L Bet, Wit! had he ever any preterce to it? 
L, top. Ha, ha, he has not much in Love, I think 


and a 


— 


> her— 
ng, 5 
1 Fol 

Devil 


Pre bi no he wears theReputation of a rerypretty young 
> 1c: Wcliow, among ſome ſort of People ; but, ftrike me 
011 ColMupid, f ever J could diſcover Common Senſe 


n all 'h- Progreſs of his Amours: He expects a 
Voman ſhould like him for endeavouring to Con» 
Ince her, that ſhe has not one good Quality be- 
% 3 to the whole Compoſition of her Soul and 
80 

L Bet, That 1 ſuppoſe. is ovly in a mode Hope 
at ſhe'll mend her Faults, to qualifie ber ſelf 
ris vaſt Merit, ha, ha. 


n xt Da 
be 15 90 


hall but 
10 mate 


not T. Fob. Poor Morelove, I {ee ſhe can't irdute bim. 

(Aide. 
to Weiß J. Bet. Or if one really had all thoſe Faults, he 
ine Oe es nor conſider, that Sincerity in Love is as much 


ut of Faſh.oa as Sweet Snuff; no body takes it 


Lo l O. 


Z. Fops 
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Z. Fop. O! no Mortal, Madam, unleſs it be 
here and there a Squire, that's making his la whil 
Court to the Cherry.cheek Charms of my Lord Bi. 

ſhop's great fat Daughter in the Country. 
T. Bet,O what a ſurfeiting Couple has he pu 
together (Throwing ber Hand careleſiy upon hi. 

L Fop. Fond of me, by all that's tender Poot 
Fool, I'll give thee Eaſe immediately. (Aſde) 
But, Madam, you were pleaſed juſt now to offe 
me my Revenge at Picquet Now here's no Þo. 
dy within, and I think we can't make vie of a bet. 
ter Opportunity. 

L. Bet. O! no: Not now, my Lord 1— I tay 
a Favour I wou'd fain beg of you firſt. 

Ii. Fop. But Time, Madam, is very Precious in 
in this Place, and I ſhall not caſily forgive my ſeh 
if I don't take him by the Forelock. 

TL. Bet. But I have a great Mind to have alittle 
more Sport with my Lord Aorelove firft and wou 
fa in beg your Aſiſta nce. 

TL. Fop O! with all my Heart; and upon (+ 
cond Thoughts, I don't know but piquing a Ri- 
val in Publick may be as good Sport, as being 
well with a Miſtreſs in Private: For, after 20 
the Pleaſure of a fine Woman is like that of her 
own Viriuc, not ſo much in the thing as the Re 
putation of having it. ( Aſide.) Well Madam, 
bu how can l ſei ve you in this Affair. 

L. Bet, Why, methought, as my Lord Morels:! 
went out, he ſhew'd a ſtern Reſentment in li! 
Look that ſecm'd to threaten me with Kebeliiun 

and downright Defiance: Now lhave a gre?! 
Faucy, that you avd | ſhould follow him to ib: 
Terrace, and laugh at his Reſolution before h 
has (ime to putit in Practice. 

L. Fop. And ſo puniſh his Fault before he co 
mits it! ha, ha, ha. 2 

L. Bet. Nay, we won't give him time, it his Col 
rage ſhould ail to repent it. 

I. Fop. Ha, ba, let me Blood, if I don't long! 
be at it! ha, ha. L, 6: 


L. Bet. 
We his Li 
E ready t( 
Wing, ha, 
I. Fop. f 
Ke me ( 


Wm a br. 


not min 
t know h 
Pha. 


fn in ſur] 
Il] ve, in 
Il foul up 


@ſhionabl 


d Ugline! 
| Out of! 
ly Love, 
e ſhall h 
IL. Fap. N. 
Was oblig 
cation, “ 
antly pl. 
patient 
ts fly to 
L. Bet. N 
ing toge t 
L. 8 
t when th 
ld ve acer 
L. Bet. A 
, you ſh 


L. Top. O 
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L. Bet. O. 
L. Fop. H: 
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ever bee 
lit is to b 
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it del L. Bet. O! "twill be ſuch Diverſion to ſee him 
awful Ne bis Lips, and broil within, only with ſeeieg 
rd ready to [ſplit our Sides with laughing at no. 
Wing, ha, ha. | | 
ne pul L. Fop. Ha, ha, I ſee the Creature does really 
pon hi, Ne me (Aſide.) And then, Madam, to hear bim 
poom 2 broken piece of a Tune in Affectation of 
dot minding us — ?cwi.l be fo fooliſh, when 
_—_— __ he loves us to Death all the while, ha, 
no Fa. | 
a ber. L. Bet. And at laſt if his Sage Mouth ſhou'd o- 
kn in ſurly Contradiftion of our Humour, then 
Ill we, in pure Oppoſition to his, immediately 
| foul upon every thing that is not Gallant, and 
Wihionable ; Conftancy ſhall be the Mark of Age 
d Uglineſs, Virtue a Jeft, we'll rally Diſcreti. 
| out of Doors, lay Gravity at our Feet ; and 
ly Love, free Love, Diſorder, Liberty and Plea- 
e ſhall be our ſtanding Principles. | 
I. Fop. Madam, you tranſport me: For if ever 


1 bay 


tous 1 
my il; 


> a little 
4 would 


pon ſe pas oblig'd to Nature for any one tolerable Qua- 
g a Nation, *twas politively the Talent of being exu- 
is beingF'antly pleaſant upon this Subject lam 
\ftcr all; batient— my Fancy's upon the Wing already 
it of belt fly to him, : | 
the gel L- Bet. No, no ; ſtay till I amjuſt got out, our 


ing together won't be ſo proper. 


Madam 
I. Pp. As your Ladyſhip pleaſes, Madam 


Mor elſe when this Affair is over, you won't forget that 
gt in he a certain Revenge due. | 
ebcliion L. Bet. Ay, ay, after Supper I am fon you 
a greif you ſhan't ſtir a Step myLord— 

m to the (Fee ing ber to the Door. 
before l L. Top. Only to tell you, you ha ve fix'd me youcs 


the laſt Exiftence of my Soul's eternal Entit = 
L. Bet. O, your Servant | (Exit. 
L. Fop, Ha! ha! ſtark mad for me by all that's 
ndſome ! Poor Morelove! That a Fellow who 
ever been abroad, ſhou'd think a Woman of her 1 
kit is to be taken as the Confedera tes do Towns, 1 

by a 114 


he coll 


{ his Coll 


't Jong h 
I. bi 
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Wc: mber ! 
2 Regular Siege, when ſo many of the French Su! him, 01 
ceſſes, might have ſhewn him the ſureft Way is inst ie. 


whiſp-r the Governor How can a (L. x, 1 
comb give bimſelf the Fatigue of Bombarding t com- 
Womar's Underſtanding, when he may wich Whit Effet 
much Eaſe make a Friend of her Conſtirutior 


. Ber. |} 
I'll fee, if I can-ſhew him a little French Play vie follov 
Lady Betty —let me ſee Ay, U wake: irit, that 
end of it the old Way, get her into Picquet at M let's 8 
own Lodgings not mind one Tittle of my P urable 1 


give her every Game before ſhe's half op, ther that 11 
She may judge the Strength of my Taclipatig z. Ea. ! 
by my haſte of looſing up to her Price; then of mptom— 
ſudden, with a familiar Leer cry——Rat Picqu L. Ber. O 
-f cep Counters, Cards and Money all UPON Horta! ever 
Floor, & donc. L' Affaire eſt faite. ( FL. za. Bu 
int. 
been 76 
e Conſcie 
L. Bet. N: 
s never Je 
L. Ea. Ho 
denough} 
being a | 
you ſure 
the leaſt 


—_—_— _ 


ACTIV. SCENE I. 


SCENE the Caſtle Terrace. 
Enter Lady Bett., and Lady Ealy, 


L. Ea. Y Dear, you really talk to me 4s 
M I were your Lover, and not pol 


Friend 3 or elle I am ſo di 


that by all you've ſaid | can't make the leaf Gut oY. is 
at vour real Thoughts. Can you be ſerious | hg 
a Moment? 1 Dear: : 
: L. B.t, Not eafily : But I would do more to 2. Naz 
olige you. | 

5 72 Then pray dea! ingenuouſly, and tell Ve vou eve 
it heut Reſerve, are you ſure you don't love „Bet. Lor 
Lord More love? RE thing of th 

L. Bet, Then ſeriouſly | think no. 118 D 
But becauſe l wo'nt be p ſitive, you ſhall hd half ri ht 
che worſt of my symproms— Firft, 1 own . , N. | 
his Converſation, his Perſon has neither Ea It over d 
nor Beauty Well enough I dend ce 


me mot 
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ember 1 ever ſecretly wiſh'd mv ſelf married 


b Sue bim, or that I ever fcriouſl, reſolv'd a- 


oa oſt it. 

a (Og i, Ea. Well, lo far you are tolerably ſafe: 

[ding Wit com*——as to his manner of addrefling to you, 
ich hat Effect has chat had ? 


1100 

ay wit 

nake 1 
at d let's me uſe him in; and if ever I have a fa. 

1y P urable Thought of him, *cis when I ſee he can't 

p, ther that Uſage. 

110at ir, Ea. Have a Care, that laft is a dangerous 


L. Bet. Iam noi a little pleaſed to obſerve few 
en follow a Woman with the ſame Fatigue and 


hen d SWmpotom He pleaſes your Pride, I find, 
P1cq1 EL, Bet, Oh! perfectly: In that——1 own no 
pon Mortal ever can come up to him, | 
(EA. Za. But now, my Dear! now comes the main 


int — ſealouſie ! are yeu ſure you have ne- 

deen couch'd with it? Tell me that with a 
1. t Conſcience, and then | pronounce you clear, 
| L. Bet. Nay, then I defie him; for poſitively I 
never Jealous in my Lite. GORE 
„Ea. How, Madam! have you never been 
d enough to think a Woman ſtrangely forward 
being a little familiar in Talk with him ? Or 
you ſure his Gallantry to another never gave 


4 


me As 


Ol 
ON Uo the leaſt Diſorder ? Were you never, upon no 
22K Gue ident, in an Apprehenſion of loſing him? 
rious . Bet. Hah! Why, Madam — Bleſs me 


ear? 
Ea. Nay, nay, that is not the Buſineſs 
Fe you ever felt any thing of this Nature, Ma- 


ore to“ 


nd tell n 
t love | 

Bet. Lord! don't be ſo haſty, my Dear — a- 
thing of this Nature— O Lud ! | ſwear I don't 


gage it: Dear Creature bring me off here; for [ 

dn [1 hall irighted out of my Wits. _ | 

her Fall E=. Nay, if you can railly upon't, your Wound 
don't e over deep, I'm afraid, IF 


% 


irit, that he does me——am more pleas'd when 


h.. - Why ſure you don't call this Jealouſie 
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L. Bet, Well, that's comfortably ſaid howerer * 2 
TL. Ea. But come to the Point how far h \ſhip. 
jealous? 
1 Ber. Why.— O bleſs me ! He gave the! 0 
ſick one Night to my Lady Lang uiſb here u 3 
the Terrace ; and (tho She and I were very Si. ch. 
Friends )1I remember I cou'd not ſpeak to her Wie 
2 Week for't— Oh ! | 5 | "8 dear 
L. Ea. Nay, now you may laugh if you can >, 
take my Word, the Marks are upon you be Alan 
come — what elſe? 3 #5 that let n 
IL. Bet. O Nothing elle, upon my Word Sir cha. 
r. A cre y 
1 Ea. Well one Word more, and thenl j . {0 
Sentence: Suppoſe you were heartily conti | Sir Cha. 
that he actually follow'd another Woman? Nous 3 
L. Bet. But, pray, my Dear, what occaſion l. Zetel 
there to ſuppoſe any ſuch thing at all? Ace wou 
T. Fa. Guilty upon my Honour. | Sir Cha, 
L. Bet. Pſhah ; I defie him to ſay that 1. | you ar 
own'd any Inclination for him, 1 
L. Ea, No, but you have given him terrible 
ueſs it. | | : | 5 dir ; | 
ofs Bet. It ever you ſee us meet again; you W 
bur little Reaſon to think ſo, I can aſſure Ion o = 
L. Ea. That I ſhall ſee preſently ; for here ere is $ 
Sir Charles, And I am ſure my Lord can't be L Br. y 
- n 
. Enter Sir Charles. ] as you 
Sir Cha. Servant Lady Betty=—My Dear S Che, 
ou do? Mer 
1 T. Ea. At your Service my Dear oe AAP 
pray what have you done with my Lord my es 
ove? | 1 get. T 
5 T. Bet. Ay Sir Charles, pray how does youll. . 9 #1 
- pil do? Have you any Hopes of him is be Fir Cha, P 
"vibe? ©: con 
Sir Cha. Well, Madam, to confeſs Jour by i my 
over me, as well as him, Town my hopes de the pc 


_ are,loft. Joffe xd what I cou'd to his Inflril 
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ut he's incorrigibly yours, and undone and 
he News 1 preſume does not diſpleaſe your La- 
ſhip. | 

L. Ber Fie, fie, Sir Charles, you diſparage your 
ciend, 1 am afraid you don't take Pains with 
im. 

| Sir Cha. Ba ! I fancy, Lady Betty, your good 
Nature won't let you ſleep a- Nights; Don't you 
pre dearly to hurt People ? 

L. Bet. O! your Servant; then without a Jeſt, 
Ik: Man is ſo unfortunate in his want of Patience, 
pat let me die; if I don't often pity him. 
| Sir cba. Ha! Strange Goodneſs—— O that L 

ere your Lover for a Month or two. 

L. Bet. What then? 
| Sir Cha. 1 won'd make that pretty Heart's Blood 
| you's 0 a Forthnighht. 4 

L. Bet;Wagh— I ſhould hate you, your Aſſu- 
knce wou'd make your Addreſs 1ntolerable. 

Lic Cha, I believe it wou'd, for Pd never Acdreis 
hat 1 W you at all. | 1 75 
L. Bet, O] you Clown you! 

: L ( Himing him with ber Fan. 

sir Cha, Why, what to do ? to fecd a diſeas'd 


ve vel 
Ir u 


the 
re lll 


V 
0 het 


can}! 


— 


Word 


nen! 
contin 
jan? 

occaſil 


erciblelt 


z you'll ride, that's Eternally breaking out in the Affecta⸗ 
(ſure 7 on of an ill Natute that=—in my Conſcience I 
Rig Neve is but Affectation. | 


L. Bet. You, nor your Friend have no great Rea- 

n 6 complaia of my Fondneſs I believe, Ha, 

„ Nd: 

dit Cha. {Looking earne ly on her.) Thou inſolent 
feature! How Can you: make a Jeſt ofa Man, 
hate whole Life's but one continued Torment 
m your want of common Gratitude ?. | 

L. Bet. Torment! for my bart 1 really believe 
M as eaſie as you are, 

dit Cha, Poor intollerable Affecta tion! You know 
Contrary, ycu know him blindly Yours, you 
your Power, and the whole Pleaſure of your 
ts the poor and low Aba'e cf it. 5 OLE 


Dear h0 


r—— 


y Lord 


loes you! 
jim is be 
your Ti 


hopes 0 
is Infitl 


* 


2 


* 


— —— — — s 


* 


— — — -* 


— — db Vine. "Gor = 


PPP c e — GT 
* * 


L. Bet. Pray how dol abuſe it? — If I have: 


ny Power. | / 
Sir Cha. You drive him to Extreams that ma 
him mad, then puniſh him for actirg again L. Ber. | 
Reaſon: You've almoſt turn'd bis Brain, iis c ir Cha 
mon Judgment fails him; he's now, at this ve bas ſo i 
Moment, driven b his Deſpair upon a Pr jd an bis! 
Hopes tofree him from your Power, that an | off Friend 
ſible, and ſo muſt any one be that has his Scne, eren del 
courſe muſt ruin him with you; for ever: 1 L. Ber. Y 
moſt bluſh to think of it, yet you unreaſu.nable DIO moſt 
dain has forc'd him to it; and ſhou'd he now M9 whar= 
ſpea I offer'd but a hint of it to you, s in conteny [Sir Cha, | 
of his Deſign, I know hed call my Liſe to anſu: orld will 
it: But I have no regard to Men in Madnc" 9 unli 
I rather chuſe for once to truſt in your good Mues: 
ture in hopes the Man, whom your unwary Bree, in 
ty had made Miſerable, your Generoſity waffe Grave 
{corn to make Ridiculous, | he aid, 
L. Bet. Sir Charles, you charge me very home, d him, | 
never had it in my Inclination to make any tiebt: N. 
ridiculous that did not deſerve it. Pray what e of the 
this Buſineſs you think fo extravagant in him ? M4 fey w. 
Sir Cba. Something ſo abſurdly Raſh and Bull -24y Gy 
you'll hardly forgive ev'n me that tell it you, Bet. * 
L. Bet, O fie! If it be a Fault, Sir Cbarſes, I M$ 5 very 
conſider it as His, not Yours. Pray, what is u Sr Che 
ZL. Ea. I long to know methinks, We 'fry ric 
Sir Cha. You may be ſure he did not want 5 think eit 
Diſſuations from it. Ir Cha, 
IL. Bet. Let's hear it? Wtis not 
Sir Cha. Why this Man, whom I have! Keie tbe 
to love you with ſuch Exceſs of Generous Dei I, fue: 
whom I have heard in his Ecflatick Praiſes on ji from . 
Beauty talk till from the ſoft Heat of his Digi <4)m 2 
Thoughts the Tears have fallen „Bet. I 
I. Bet. O'! Sit Cbarle.— (lata ber Tro 
Sir Cha. Nay, grudge not, ſince *tis Paſt, to hc 5 85 
what was (tho' you conte ma'd it) or c: his Mei Hints 


But now 1 own that Merit oughe to be forgotte 
f 1 
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L. Bet. Pray, Sir, be plain. 


"y | Sir Cha This Man I ſay, whoſe unhappy Paſſi - 
_— has ſo ill ſucceeded with you, at laſt has forteit - 


FA | ly Friendſhip had lately flatter'd him) his Hopes 
10 eren deſerving now your loweſt Pity or Regard, 
. Be. You amaze me For I can't ſuppoſe 
de DI moſt Malice dare's aſſault my Reputation 


d What — 
Sir Cha, No, but he maliciouſly preſumes the 
orld will do it for him; and indeed he has ta. 
nno unlikely means to make 'em buſie with their 
dngues ; For he is now this Moment upon the 
trace, in the higheſt publick Gallantry with my 
dy Graveairss And to Convince the World and 
be ſaid, he was not that tame Lover we fan- 
home him, he'd venture to give her the Mulick to 
bt: Nay, | heard him, before my Face, ſpeak 


* one of the Hoboys, to engage the reſt, and de- 
| him? IS Oey wou'd take all their Directions oniy from 
nd Bd Lady Graveairs, 


Bet. My Lady Graveazrs! Tru'y I think my 
rd's very much in the Right on't=——for my 
rt, Sir Charles, I don't ſee any thing in this that 
0-very ridiculous, nor indeed that ought to make 
think either the hetter or worſe of him for't. 
dir Cha, Pſhah! Pſhah! Madam, you and 1 
tis not in his Power to renounce you; this 
but the Poor Difguiſe of a Reſenting Paſſion 
Ay rufled to a Storm, which the leaſt gentle 
k from you can reconcile at will and laugh in- 
| Calm again, | | 
„Bet. Indeed, Sir Charles, I ſhan't give my 
that Trouble 1 believe. 
ir Cha So I told him, Madam; Are not all your 
Mplaints, ſaid | already own to her Pride, and 
you ſuppoſe this publick Defiance of it (which 
now jou can't make good too) won't incenſe 
© againſt you? — That's what I'd have ſaid 
3 he 


all his Hopes (into which, pardon me, I confeſs. 
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he, farting wildly, I care not what becomes of me 
fo I'ive but to fee her piqued at it. | 

L. Bet. Upon my Word, I fancy my Lord «i 
find himfelf miftaken I ſhan't be piqued, | 
believe -I muſt firſt have a Value for the Thin 
I loſe, before it piques me: Piqued ! ha, ha, hu 


In: | | 
( Diſo: derel, Rune, 


I, that tho* ſhe doated on you, if you once ſtoulfff 
oat a gaiaſt her, ſhe'd ſooner burſt than ſhew 11. 


Sir Cha. Madam, you've. ſaid the very Thing! 
arg'd to bim; I know her Temper ſo well, (ai 


8 
2 


ear hin 


have ſuc} 
L Fa. 


5 LL Bet 
Within n 


C 
* 
= 

ny 
pn 

2 


leaſt Motion of Uneaſineſs. 4 5 
L. Bet. I can aſſure you, Sir Charles, my Loi m alk 
won't find himſelt deceived in your Opinion a5 Cha 
Piqued / | . 
Sir Che. She has it! TY 
L. Ea. Alas, poor Woman! how little do ou I B S 
Paſſions make us? | 177 bis 
L Det. Not, but I wou'd adviſe him to have! 991 
little Regard to my Reputation in this Buſineſſ - 0 4 
E wou'd have him take heed of publickly affronih© Arr. 
. ; bought 
Sir Cha. Right, Madam, that's what I firifinh © y 
warn'd him of; for among Friends, whenever tht - > 
World ſees him follow another Woman, the mai ich "Rx 
cious Tea- Tables will be very apt to be free vio no 
your Lad yſhi p. „ Pr ſo mi 
L. Bet. I'd have him conſider that, methink I. be 3 
Sir Cba. But alas ! Madam *tis not in his Pein e 
er to think with Reaſon, his mad Reſentment I! iter Now 
defiroy'd ev'n his Principles of common Hoe x. Ea : 
He confiders nothing but a ſenſeleſs proud Revert 
which in this Fit of Lunacy. *tis impoſſible that cp... 5 
ther Threats or Danger can difſu«de him from IL. Be, | 
I.. Bet. What ! does he defie me, threaten n ace, and 
then he ſhall fee, that I have Paſſions too, and Kis piqued 
as wellas he, toftir my Heart againſt an 5. TO 
that dares in ſul' me. Does he ſupppoſe I fear hd od 
Fear the little Malice of a ſighted Paſſion, ti eur's I 
my Scorn has ſtung into a deſpiſed Reſeoimey ompaniy 


7 A 
01 me. : 


2 
on 
"6 


rd wil 
qued, | 
1 Thing 
ha, ha 
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Sit Cha. 1 


A 


yith him ; 
hou'd not reſent this Thing at all 
Iot ſo much as ſtay to ſe him in his Fault; nay, 
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ear bim! O! it provokes me to think he dare 


ave ſuch a Thought! | | 


L Ea. Dear Creature, don't diforder your ſelf 
I. Bet. Let me but live to ſee him once more 
ithin my Power, and I'll forgive the reſt of For- 
une, (Walks diſorder'd, 
L Ea. Well! certainly Iam very ill natur'd 


Sor tho' I ſee this N-ws bas diſturb'd my Friend 1 


te 

7 * 

> 
©. 
L 


in't help being pleas'd with any Hopes of mv La- 
Graveair's heing diſpos'd of (Aſide) My Dear, 


am afraid you have provok'd her a little too 


Sir Cha. Oh! not at al. You ſhll ſee. 


"ll ſweeten her, and ſhe'll cool like a Diſh of 


ed, 


1. Ber. 1 may ſee him with his complaing Face 


ne 
* 
8 
22 
. 


ain | | 
am ſorry, Madam, you ſo wrongly 
dge of what I've told you: | was in Hopes to 


pave fticr'd your Pity, not your Anger; I little 
Sought your Generoſity wou'd puniſh him for 


aults, which you your ſelf reſolv'd he ſhould 
OMMite— onder he comes, and all the World 
Might I adviſe you, Madam, you 
| wou'd 


d be the laſt that heard of it: Nothing can ſting 
im more, or ſo juſtly puniſh his Folly, as your 
ti-r Neglect of it, 
JL. Ea. Come, dear Creature, be perſuaded, and 
0 home with me, indeed it will ſhew more Indit- 
rence to avoid him. | 
. Bet. No, Madam, I'll oblige his Vanity for 
ice, and ſtay, to let him ſee how ftrangely he 
as Piqued me. N 
| Sir Cha, (Ajide) O not at all to ſpeak of! you 
ad as good Part with a ittle of hat Pride of 
eur's or I ſhall yet make it a very trouble ſome 
vMpaniun O } OUs ö 
F 3 Enien 
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Enter Lord Foppington; a l:ttle after, Lord More, 
love, Lady Graveairs, and other Ladis. 
0 9, Charles wiſpers L. Morelove) 


Z. Fop. Ladies, your Servant 
wanted you beyond Reputation 
ſion ! 

L. Bet. Well ! my Lord! have you ſeen ny 
Lord Morelove ? 

Z. Top. Seen! ——-ha, ha, ha, O, I har; 
ſuch things to tell you, Madam ——you'l] dies 

L. Bet. O pray let's bear 'em, I was never in: 


O! we hav 
{uch Diver, 


better Humour to receive them. 


T. Fop. Hark vou. (They whiſpin 
L. Mo. So, ſhe's engag'd already. (ISI Uh 
Sir Cha, So much the better; make but a jut 

Ad vantage of my Suceſs, and ſhe's undone. 

L. Fo 
I. A C Ha! ha! ha! 

Sir cha. You ſez already what ridiculous Pain 
ſhe'staking to ſtit yourJealouſic,and cover ler owt, 
L. Fo 

2 u: ha ! ha! 

L. Ms. O never fear me; ; for, upon my World 
it now appears ridiculous cv n to me. 

Sir Cha, And hark you (whiſpers U. Me 

L. Bet. and ſo the Widow was as iul} of Aits, 3 
nis Lordſhip. 


Sir Cha. Only obſerve that, and *tis impeſſbe 


you can fail. (Ali 
L. Ao. Dear Charles, you ha ve convinc'd me, at 
| thank you. 
L. Gra. My Lord Morelove | what do you east 


us? 


L. Mo. Ten thouſand. Pardon's, Made m, 1s 


but juſt. 


L. Gra. Nay, nay, no, Excuſes, my Lord, ſo yo 
but let u+ have you again. 

Sir Cha. (Aſide 10: L. Gra.) I ſee you have g 

; Ou. like your Company. 


Humour Madam,wh: : : 


: L, Gra. 
Thuſt of | 


| one thou, 
8 | > 


| Sir Cha. 

avle Tyra 
L. Ea. ( 
0! there? 
1 
þ iſdeſign 
Ei] endea v. 
bit will!: 
ing ton, 

1 ſo agr. 
Sir Cha! 
ter into! 
hat ſay 5. 


| Ladies, O 
L. Bet. 
ardon 8 


m into a | 
L. Fop. I | 
cople of e 
ar'icular. 

ediarely u 


L. Bet Oe 


be ca lou. 


L. Mo. U 
ve of my 
eat Meri 
r their Pt 
e of your 
bh Bet. Ne 
om for : 


ſeancies, 
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L. Gra. And you, I ſee; for all your mighty 
Thift of Dominion, cou'd ſtoop to be obedient, 
one thought it worth one's while to make you 
6 | 8 50 


M ore. 


p have , | 

Dive Sir Cha. Ha! Power would mike her an admi- 
Ale Tyranr. 51 (Aſide. 
L. Ea. (Obſerving Sir Charles and L. Graveairs.) 
0! there's another Couple have quicrell'd roo, I 
Ind — T ole Airs to my Lord Morelove, look 
b iſdeſign d to recover Sir Charles into -aloufie : 
Pl endeavcur to join the Company, and it may be 


bit will 1-t me into the Secret. {| Aſide,] My Lord 


n m 


1 hate 
lie 
et in! 


vpe bing ton, | vow this is very uncompliian, to en: 
ir Ces lo agrecable a Part of the Company to your 
a ju! 


Sit Cha Nay, my Lord, that is rot fair i:;deed to 
er into Secrets among Friends! — Ladies, 
that ſay you ? I think we ovght to declare againſt 


1s Pain 
er ons Ladzes. O! no Secrets, 
L. Bet. Well, Ladies, I ought only to ask your 
ardonz My Lord's cxcuſable, for L wou'd ha ul 
m into a Corner. 
L. Fop. I ſwear it's very hard ho ! I obſerve two 
s L. Meople of extream Condition, can no ſooner grow 
Airs, Metticular but the Multicude ol both Sexes are im- 
ediarely up, and think their Properties invaded. 
npeſſch L. Bet Odious Multitude 
(A,. Fop. Periſh the Canaille. 
me, 20 L. Gra. O m Lord we Women have all reaſon 
be jcalous of Lady Betty Mediſh's Fower. 
ou ea L Mo. [To L. Bet.] As the Men, Madam, al] 
re of my Lord Fopping ten; befide, Favourites of 
n, Laien Merit diſcourage thoſe of an inferiour Claſs . 
their Princes Service; He has already loſt you 
d, ſo yolW- of your Re inue Madam. 5 
L. Bet. Not at all my Lord, he has only made 
ave gooopom for another: One muſt ſo:netimes make 
1 66 ſeancles, or thzre cou'd be no Preferments. 


7 Word, 


<4 
4 7 
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. 
11 
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LE, Ha, ha, Ladies Favours, my Lord fe 


Pl-ces at Court, are not always held for Lite 30 
know, | 


vir Cha, 
g them 
5 I rold 

I. Bet, No, indeed! if they were, the poor fue ee 
Women wou'd be all ud like their Wives; an 9% let 
no more minded than the Buſineſs of the Nation, ſtneſt; a 


L. Ea. Have a Care Madam, and undeſervinW@." malic 
Favi.u.ige has been the Ruin of many a I'rince\ L. Bet. 
Empire. | haves hi 

I. Fop. Ha, ha, Upon my Soul, Lady Berry, ut m of my 
muſt grow more diſcreet : for poſitively if we 900 ir Cha 
at this rate, we ſhall have the World throw ye L. G. a. ( 
under the Scandal of Conſtancy, and I ſhall bac if the Li 
all the Swords of Condition at my Throat for ; 78 Ang: 


Monopolif, 
L. Mo. O!] there's no great Fear of bat, m $ J-alou 
Lord, tho' the Men of Scnſe give it over, ther her, at | 
will be 2wavs ſome idle Fellows vain enough ecp her 
believe their Merit may ſucceed as well as pont ly to gal 
Lordſhip's. ir to take 
L Bet. Or, if they ſhou'd not, my Lord, Caf Inſt in m. 
Lovers. you know, need not tear being long ul L. Mo. V 
of Employment, white there are ſo many velldi L. Gra, | 
pes'd People in the World There are gene hen every 
rally Negledted Wives, Stale Maids, or Chari T 90. k 
ble Widows always ready to relieve the Nectlli . Bet. ( 
ties ofa Diſappointed Paſſi.n—and, by the wa}. ts, po 
Hark, you Sir Charles. | 'Wets of Pec 
L. Mo. (Aſide) So ! ſhe's ftir'd I fee ; for all HA no 
Pains to hide ii——ſhe wou d hardly ba e glare d- a Co 
an Aﬀront at a Woman ſhe was not piqusd at. 5 Fop. H 
L. Gra. (Aſide) That Wit was thrown at me, ;, Gra, / 
ſuppoſe ; but I'll return it. | in to a re 


L. B-1.( Softly to Sir Charle s) Pray, how can N 


vou all this while rotruſt your Miſtce's lo callly _ 
Sic cha. One is not ſo apt, Madzm, o be ala'il a with 
ed at the Liberties ot an Od Acquaintance, AI. Mo. H 
i 70 Bet. 1 
fre in the 


perhaps our Ladyſhip ought to be at the Relenl 
erent it; 


ment of an Hard us'd Honourable Lover. 
T. Bet. Suppoſe I were alarm'd, how does ti? 
make you eaſic? Sir 
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Sir Cha, Come, | ome, be wiſe at laſt; my truft= 
x them together, maveaſily convince you, that 
5 I rold you before) I know his Addreſſes to her 
e only outward, and *:will be your Fault now, 


d, Jiks 
ite 50 


yr 1 you let him go on till the World thinks him in 
aber kneſt; and A Thouſacd buſie Tongues are ſet 
eto malicious E:quiries into your Reputation, 

rice es 5. Why Sir Charles, do you ſuppoſe while he 


haves himſelf as he does, that I won't convince 
ry wn my Indifference ? 
„Mic Cha Bu bear me Madam 


2 ff 6. (Afide.) The Air of that w hiſper looks 
10 1 | ifthe Lady hid a Mind to be making her Peace 
«© for in; and "tis poſſihle, his Worſhip's being ſo bu- 

is the Matter too, may proceed as much from 
__ s [-alouſe of my Lord with me, as Friendſhip 
1 16 her, at leaſt I fancy ſo; therefore I'm teſolv'd 
eue Lecp her ſtil pqued, and prevent it, tho? it be 
OY ly to gall him. ir Charles, that is not 
ee to take a Privilege you juſt now declar'd a- 
rd. Ci it in my Lord Fopping ton. | 
long % T. %. Well obſerv'd Madam. | . 
» 11 a0 Gra. Beſide, it looks ſo affected to whiſper, 
re gen hen every Body gueſſes the Secret. a 
Cbarin IL. Mo, Ha, ha, ha. 


L Bet. O! Madam your Pardon in Particular: 
t'tis poſſivle you may be miftaken: Th- Se- 
ets of People that have any Regard to their Adi- 
, are not ſo ſoon gueſs'd at as thrirs that hav 


| Nec 
the way 


e 5 
oY 1 + ad: a Confident of the whole Town. ; 
E 2 atic LF H h 
d af, d . d, d, ha. | ; 
lat me, L. Gra. A Coquete in her affected Airs of Diſ- 


in to a revolted Lover, I'm afraid mutt x eed 
ur Lady ſhi p in Prudence, not to let the World 
at the ſame time, ſhe'e give her Eyes to make 
ace with him: Ha, ha. 
L, Mo. Ha, ha. ha, | 
L. Bet.“ I wou'd be a Mortification indeed, if it 
Fre in the Power of a fading Widow's Charms to 
erent it; and the Man muft be miſcribly re- 
| | duc'd 


haw Cam 
ſo cash 
he alan 
jfance, : 
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reduc'd fure, that cou,d hear to live buried i L Mo. |] 

in Wollen, or take up with the Motherly Comtort = 
of a Swan.skin Petticoat. Ha, ha. wh, 
L. Fp. Ha, ha, ha. | L Top. Þ 
L. Gra Widows it ſeems, are not ſo ſqueamiſ, L, Mo, 0 
to their Intereſt they know their own Minds ant L. Ora. C 
take the Man they like, tho' it happens to be ore . Ber, 
that a froward vain Gi:l has diſoblig'd, and is pin Air. Cha. 
wp 5 be Friends with. | eall in ex 
. Mo. Nay, tho it happen's to be one, that cute s non. 
helks be war fond of 6 Piece of Folly, and a. F. II 
wth aſham'd on't. | Join Fo 
L Bet. Nay, my Lord, there's no ftandir Ber. N 
gainſt two of Vi. 1 Ra | ! L. Mo. N 
TL. Fop. No Faith, that's odds at Tennis, my Lor. L. Ga 
Not but if your Lady ſnip pleaſes, I'll endeavou Z. Top. Ar 
to keep your Back-hand a little: Tho* upon , doubly , 
Soul, you may ſafely ſet me up at the Line: For L. Fa. W. 
knock me down, if ever I ſaw a Reſt of Wit be dear it.! 
ter play'd, than that laſt, in my Life what HH 10u Þ 
you Madam ſhall we engage? i it now, u 
0 obo LY you pleaſe My Lord. rs (7 
» Fop, Ha, ha, ha ns ! it out 
_ Di „ha, ha! Alons! Tout de Bon, Fo "gy 
ZL. Mo. O Pardon me, Sir, I ſhall never think th my Lo! 

my ſelt in any thing a Match for the Lady. 

Z. Fop. To you Madam. | T. Bet, P. 
L. Bet. That's much, my Lord, when the Won nd my le! 
kn w you have been ſo many Years teazing me ff, Cha, \ 
play the Fool with you. zut Unde 
TL. Fop. Ah ! Bien joue. Ha, ha, ha. © Intere} 
L. Mo. At that Game. I confeſs your ad yh: Bet, F. 
has Choſen a much propererPerton to improve y0Þ ir Cha, N 
Hand with, | Cate c 
| L. 'Fop. To me, Madam | My Lord, | pre Bet.! 

| ſume whoever the Lady think fit to play the Fod 2 him 
with, will at leaſt be able to give as much FE Tam f 

2, 


as the wiſe Perſon, that had rot Wit cncugh ll 
keep well with her when he was ſo. b 


L. Gra. O! my Lord! Both Parties muſt needs f 
55 great! 


* 


* 
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eatly happy for I dare (wear, neither will ha ve 


Rivals to d: ſtu. b 'em. 


L Mo. Ha, ha. : f | 

L. Bet. None that will diſturb 'em, I dare 
ear, | | 
I. Fop. Ha, ha, ha. 

L. Mo, | 

L. Gra. > Ha! ha! ha! 


L. Bet. b 

Sir. Cha, 1 don't know, Gentle folks but you 
e all in extream good Humour, methinks; 1 hope 
ere's none of it aff cted. E 
L. EZ I ſhou'd be loath to anſwer for any but 
y Lord Fopping ton. 

L. Bet. Mine is not I'll ſwear, 
L. Mo, Nor mine, I'm ſure. 


(Alide, 


L. Gra. Mine's firicere, depend upon't. 
L. Fop, And may the eternal Frowns of the whole 
x doubly demme, if mine is not. I, 
L. Ea. Well, good People, I am mighty glad 
bear it. You have all perform d extreamly well : 
tif you pleaſe, you ſhall ev'n give over your. 
it now, while it is well. | 
L. Bet. (To her ſelf.) Now I ſee his Humour, Ill 
nd it out, if I were ſure to die fot“t. 
Sir Cha. You ſhou'd not have proceeded ſo far 
th my Lord Foping ton. after what I had told yov. 
| (Aſide 10 L. Bet. 
L. Bet. Pray Sit Charles, give me leave to under- 
nd my lelf a little. 5 
it Cha, Your Pardon, Madam, I thought a 
zt Underſtanding wou'd have been for both 
 Intereſtsa:d Reputation, | 
Bet. For his perhaps. 
dir Cha. Nay then, Madam, it's 
„ Care of my Friend, _ 
Bet. never in the left doubted you Friend. 
bo him in any thing that was to ſhe your ſclf 
Enemy. I 
PL Cha. Since I ſee, Madam, you hiveg 


Time for me to 


fo un- 
grate» 
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my Service, I ſhall never be aſham'd of uliag n 
Power henceforth to keep him intirely out of ya 


right Compliance, if it were only to covince hit 
that my power, perhaps is not inferior to his, 


— — — 
dn 2 * . 
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grateful a Senſe of my Lord Morelove's Merit, : 
I, Mo. 
leart dai 
dice, wh 
L. Bet. 1 
ay be mi 
J. Fop N 
harles lea 
L. Gra. | 
aya little 
Sir Cha. 


Ladyſhip's., 
I. Bet Was ever any thing ſo inſolent! I ca 
find in my Heact to run the. Hazard of a dow 


| | To her ſp 

L. Ea. My Lord Fopington, I think you ges 
rally lead the Company upon theſe Occa ſions. Pn 
will you think of ſome prettier ſort of Diverh 
for us, than Parties and Whiſpers ? 

Z. Fop. What ſay, you, Ladies, ſhall we ſtep a 
ſee what's done at the Baſſet Table? 

LT. Bet. Withall my Heart; Lady Eaſy 

L. Ea. think 'tis the beſt thing we can do, i 
becauſe we won't part to Night, you ſhall af. 
where you Din'd what ſay you my Lor 
L. Mo, Your Ladyſhip may be ſure of me, | 
dam. | A 
L. Fop. Ay ! ay ! we'll all come. 

L. Ea. Then pray let's change Parties a lit 
My Lord, Foppingion you ſhall Squire me. | 1 

L. Fop. O! you do me Honour, Madam. Enter 

Z. Ber, My Lord Morelove, pray let me (pM. 
with you. | Ir Che, 

Z. Mo. Me, Madam? | 

L. Bet, If you pleaſe my Lord. ole off, a1 

L. %. (Afide) Ha! that look ſhot through . Opporti 


Sir Cha, | 


x What can this mean? L, Mo. C 


Z. Bet. This is no Proper Place to tell you ute ſpeak; 


it is; but there is one thing I'd fain be truly I ir Cho, 


ſwer'din: I ſuppoſe you'll be at my Lady Ending al 
by and by; and if you'll give me leave there" Loud no 
L. Mo. If you pleaſe todo me that Honogif®, betwe 
Madam I ſhall certainly be there. ive profel 
IL. Bet. That's all my Lord, with you 
L.Mo. Is not your Ladyſhip for Walking? Sood Hur 
L. Bet. If your Lordſhip dares venture vic 9 
| | a4 of 
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it | | 
10 I. Mo. O! Madam! (taking ber Hand.) How my 
of fa eart dances, what Heay'nly Muſick's in her 


I col 
a dou! 
ice hit 


ay be miſtaken, | (Ex. 
L. Fop My Lady Graveazrs, you won't let Sir 


his. ares lea ve us. 2 2 | A 
ber (8 '-- 374. No, my Lord, we'll follow you 

du gene) 2 lirtle. | (. To Sir Cha. 
ns. Pil 


Sir Cha, I thought your Lady ſhip deſign'd to fol- 
'em. 


Divert | X 
. Gra, Perhaps I'd ſpeak with you. 


ſtep r Cha. Put, Madam, conſider we ſhall certain» 
) L. Gra, Lord, Sir! if you think it ſuch a Fa- 
n do, % ( Ex. haſtily. 


u all 
my Lori 
me, M 


Sir Cha. Is ſhe gone ! let her go, Oc. (Ex. Singing. 


„ 


A C v. SCENE I. 
The SCE N E Continues. 
Enter Sir Charles and Lord Morelove. 


ir Che, FNOme a little this Way my Lady 
: Graveairs had an Eye upon me, as | 
ole off, and I'm apprehenſive will make uſe of a+ 

ough u, Opportunity to talk with me, 
L. Mo. O!] we are pretty ſafe here well! you 

you ufer ſpeaking of Lady Betty. 
e truly Sir Cha, Ay, my Lord I ſay, notwith- 
dy Ending all this ſudden Change of her Behaviour, 
there #92'd not have you yet be too ſecure of her: 
Honor, between you and I, ſince, as I told you, I 
| ave profeſs'd my ſelf an open Enemy to her Pow- 
F with you, *cis not impoſſible but this new Air 
ing? ood Humour may very much proceed from a lit- 
e with e Woman's Pride, of convincing me you are not 
L. out of her Power. | 


s a lit 
M. 
me ip: 


vice, when ſoften'd into Kindneſs. ( Aſide. 
L, Bet. Ha ! his Hand tremble g==—Sir Charles 
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L- Mo. Not unlikely: But ſtill can we make; 1 
advantage of it? ot Ih 
Sir Cha. That's what J have been thinking o it ma. 
look you — Death my Lady Graveair I- vithy 
L. Mo. Hah! ſhe will have Audience I find. it Cha. ! 
Sir Cha. There's no avoiding her che Tris they 
is, I ha ve ow'd her a little Good Nature a gef. 
While, l ſce there is but one way of gelt. %. J. 
rid of her—— I muſt ev'n appoint her a Day (MF! Cha, A 
Payment at laft, If you'll ſtep into my Lodgir have YO 
My Lord, 1'll juft give her an Anſwer, and be and 
you in a Moment, Gra. M 
Z. Mo. Very well, I'll ſtay there for you, pur Cha, I 
| | (Ex. L. Neubleſo 
Enter Lady Gra veaits on the other ſide. [ly rid on- 
L. Gra. Sir Charles ! | Affair: 
ʒᷓir Cha, Come, come, no more of theſe Repro je ready ( 
ful Looks; you'll find, Madam, 1 have deter" P1ght t 
better of you than your Fe imagiges— ones G 
it a Fault to be tender of your Reputation p SCroll o 
fie, fie, This may be a proper Time ton [fits of et! 
and of my Contriving tov.———You ſee I juſt u ntollerat 
ſhook off my Lord Morelove on pur poſe. © of the 
L. Gra. May I beleive you ? 4 22 
Bet. I © 


Sir Cha. Still doubting my Fidelity, and mii 
ing my Diſcretion for want of good Nature, tat F 

T. Gra, Don't think me troubleſome—— For ene ſul; 
confeſs tis Death to think of parting with yol Ea, Tri 
Since the World ſees, for you I have neglel N. 
Friends and Reputation, have flood the little | Bei. Pii 
ſults of difdainful Prudes, that envy'd me perbil to it, are 
your Friendſhip; have born the freezing Looks Na Marr 
near and general Acquaintance— Since this is rs wou 


don't let 'em ridicule me too, ad (a) Za. Upe 
fooliſh Vanity undid me; don't let 'em point z. the 
m2 25a Caſt Miſtteſs. | 72 Ay, 
Sir Cha. You wrong me to ſuppoſe the Thong z, 1 
you'll have better of me when we meet; Wit © You 
hall you be at leiſure ? ; ont give 


T. Gra. I confeſs, I wou'd ſee you once 282 den. Car 
| 1 Stying 
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nan what I ha ve more to ſay prove ineffectual, per- 


e it may convince me then, tis my Intereſt to 
hy rt with you-—Can you come to Night? 

End. Sir Cha. You know we have Company, and I'm 
„ Tu id they'll ſtay too late Can't it be before 
2 pit per—— Whats a Clock now 

f gelt Gra. It's almof Six. | ; 

\ Dar Wi! hs. At Sven then be ſure of me, till when, 
odpin have you go back ro the Ladies to avoid Sul- 


ion, and about that time have the Vapours. 
Gra. May 1 depend upon vou? (Exit. 
ir Cha, Depend on every thing A ve- 


1 be vi 


1 Wccoubleſome Buſineſs this ſend me once 
* rid on't— it ever Pm caught in an Honou- 
” Je Affair again! — A Debt now, that a 
We le ready Civility, and away, would fatisfie, a 
42 niet bear with; but to have a Rent: Charge 
N n ones Good-nature, with an unconſcionable 
55 p Scroll of Arregrs too, that wou'd eat out the 
ne to nl iits of the beſt Eftate in Chriſtendom ah 


Tiuſt u ntollerable! Well ! I'ev'n to my Lord, and 

ö e of the Thoughts on't. (Exit 
Enter Lady Betty, and Lady Eaſy. 

4 mifa Bet. 1 obſerve, my Dear, you have uſually 


na e one ſuſpe& your good luck with an Husband, 
<ith jo Ea. Truly 1 don't complain of my Fortune 
er way. 

ute Bet. Prichee tell me, you are often adviſing 
ie peſpae t, are there thoſe real confortable Ad van- 

Looks in Marriage, that our old Aunts and Grand- 
Bis ers would perſuade us of? wu 
12d ſay „Fa. Upon my Word, If I had the worft Hus. 
A pom in the World, I ſhould ſtill think ſo. 

Bet. Ay, but then the Hazard of no: havin 
Though}, e, my Dear. 2 
t. WI . You may have a good one I dare ay, if 

e don't give Airs 'till you ſpoil bim. 
ace apa Bet. Can there be the ſame dear, full De. 


H 2 Thought 
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great Fortune at Play, it were enough to 


in giving Eaſe, as Pain? O! my Dear, the 
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Thought of parting with one's Power is inſy 
portable ! | F 

L. Ea. And the keeping it, till it dwindles int 
no Power at all, is moft ru'ully fooliſh, 

L. Bet. But ſt ill to marry before one's heart 
in Love — 

L. Ea. Is not half ſo formidable a Calamity 

but if I have any Eyes, my Dear, you'll run 
great Hazard in that, in venturing upon my Ly 
Morelove- You don't know, perhaps, . 
within this half Hour the Tone of your Voice! 
ftrangely ioften*d to him, ha, ha, ha. 

L. Bet. My Dear, you are poſitively, one or ( 
ther, the moſt cenforious Creature in the Wor 
and ſo 1 ſee, it's in vain to talk with; 
pray, will you go back to the Company ? 

Z. Ea. Ah!] poor Lady Betty ! (Exan 


So! nc 
| think © 
[have 
ö | 
come u 
pected 
[Edgin 
Tempta 
Bedchar 
any gre; 
4 he 6: | 
ot no Bc 
with me 
time eno 
Beſides 1 
Fops ma 
Fbut to n 


The SEE NE changes to Sir Charles) | "rig 
| Lodgings. | 

Fag. D 

Enter Sir Charles, and Tord Motrelove. Gir Cha, 


L. Mo. Charles! you have tranſported me; dam. 1 4. 
have made my Part in the Scene ſo very e Fg. M 
too, tis impoſſible I ſhou'd fail in it. Sir Che 
Sir Cha, That's what 1 confider'd : For now Wa good G 


beſides I have a little Buſineſs upon my Hard t have 
| 


— vou ſhan't ſtir. | | 
Sir Cha, My Lord your Serrant— (Exit I. 
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_ go! now to diſpoſe of my (elf, till 'tis time to 
| think of my Lady Gravearrs —— Umph | —— 
have no great Maw to that Buſineſs, methinks 
l don't find my ſelf in Humour enough to 
| come up to the Civil things, that are uſually ex- 
| reed in the making up of an old Quarre l 


LY . 

f Edging croſſes the Stage. ] There goes a warmer 
1 | 54.4. by half: Ha! into my Wite s. 
pl We B:dchamber too | queſtion ifthe Jade has 


any great Buſineſs there ,—— | have a Fancy: 
ſhe has only a mind to be taking the Opportunity. 
ot no Body's being at Home, to make her Peace 


U [with me let me ſee ay, I ſhall ha ve 

with ume enough to go to her Ladyſhip after waids 

any i Beſides 1 want a lit'le Sleep, I find: Your young 
(Zr Fops may talk of their Women of- Quality 


but to me now, there's a firange agreeable Con- 

venience in a Creature one is not oblig'd to ſay. 

much to upon theſe Occaſions. NY (Going, 

| et. Hnter Edging, N 
Elg. Did you call me, dit? 

ove. it Cha. HA! all's Right (Ade. 25 

4 me adam. 1 did call you. , ; 3 


very eg Eilg. What wou'd you peeaſe to have, Sic ? 
2 8 Have! why, I wou'd have. you grow 
Or now good Girl, aud know when you are w "1 
Powe, Huy. : 1 / 1 8 5 wel ut. 
ours. Elg. Sic, I don't complain of any thing, not 
» . $ [6 © 
s Pardaſ Sir cha. Well, don't be uneafie——-| = not An 


£'y with you Now 


Come and kiſs me. 


in of = MA. Lard, Sit! | 
thing! ir Cha, Don't be a Pool . 
 inflanMticher, eee 


Elg, Pſha h 


89 Sir Cha No wr 2 5 * 8 a 
45 N '0n't h | 5 ; n. WI I 

ay Han” op ave you look Grave neither. Let me ee 
ood by to ou ſmile you Jade you. | LET PING: 


Els. Hah ! hah 1 (Ka 3 
. . d ON 5s end-Bluſhesg. © 
(Exit l Sir cba. Ah, you melting Rogue by e *. 
Lag. Come: don't you: be at your Tricks now 
G. 35 1. BE 


* 
2 
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Lard! can't you fit ftill and talk with one? I an 
ſare there's ten times more Love in that, and fit 
times the Satisfaction, People may ſay what they 
will. 

Sir Cha, Well! now you're Good you ſha!l bare 
your own way,— lam going to lie down in the 
next Room; and ſince you love a little Chat, come 
and throw my Night-Gown over me, and you ſhall 
ta lk me to ſlee p (Exit, 
Eag. Ves ir- for all his Way, I ſee 
he likes me till, 5 (Exi i after him. 


The SCENE changes to the Terrace. 
Enter Lady Betty, Lady Eaſy, and Tord Morelove 


L. Fop, So 
E. Bet. A 
you a gr 
Yy 'ays yo 
atever A 
Fs con fide 
Bal to yo 
I. Fp. Yo 
Hour Acc 
be Malic 
Bl with an 
ſerve ſhe v 
T. Bet. 1˙ 
. 


1 Fop. Let 


T. Mo. Nay, Mad:m, there you are too ſevere, Wt Ditorde: 
upon him; for bating now and then a little Va. . Ber. H. 
nity, my Lord Foppington does not want Wit ſome, Top. St: 
times to make him a very tolerable Woman's Mr. Wrirahlc- f. 
T. Bet But fach Eternal Vanity grows Tire. b4igious + 
ſome. 5 | ply to take 


L. Ea. Come, if he were not ſo looſe in his Mor1s, 
Vanity methinks might be eafily excuvYd, confier. 
ing how much *tis in Faſhion : Fo. pray obſerve, 
what's half the Converſation of moſt of the fre 
oung People about Town, but a p«rp-cuil AG 
dation of appearing fore mo in the Knowl: dye 
of Manners, new Modes and Scandal ; and is tkat 
I don't fee any Body comes up to him. 
L. Mo. Norl indeed and here he Con. 5. 


tre he car 
Bet. I v 
the fine 

por ick P. 
ih as the 
. Fop Ha 
uty withe 
S Matriec 
ten Gene 


Pray, Madam, lets have a little more of him; ro E Im 
Body ſhews him to more Advan'age than your Win your 1 


than his 
þ Fop, Pit 
: Certai: 
ible, 


Bet. Ha 


L. Bet. Nay, with all my Heart; you'll ſecond 
me, my Lord. : 
L. Mo. Upon Occaſion, Madam 
Ls Ea. Engaging upon Parties my Lord? 
(4ſde, and ſmiling to L. Mo. 
Anutei 


am 
fiſty 
they 


have 
1 the 
come 
{hall 
Exit. 


1 fee 


bim. 
e. 


>loye 


evere, 
e Va» 
tome, 
8 M120. 
T ire. 


\orals, 
nf1der- 
bſerve, 
he fine 
ua! Als 
wi: dye 
in that 
COIN Cones 
im 1 0 
I your 


| ſecond 


— v 


? 


Y Me. 
Axe 
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Enter Lord Foppinꝑton. 


T. Fop, So, Ladies ! wha!'s the Affair now? 

E. Bei. Why you were m Lord, I was allow- 
| you a great man good Qualities 3 but Lady 
ay you area perfect Hypocrite 5 and that 


atever Airs you give your {elf so he Women, 
Fs confident you value no Woman in the World 


bal to your own Lady. | 

I. Fp. You ies Madam how lam Scandaliz'd up- 
out Account: But it's ſo Natural for a Prude 
the Malicious when a, Man endeavours to be 
with any Body but her ſelf : did YOU nev-r 


ſerve ſhe was Eiqu d at that before? Ha! ha! 


1 | | 
L Fop, Let's he more Familiar upon't, and give 
t Diſorder ha, ha. 

L. Bet. Ha, hi, ha. | | 
T. Fop, Sta p my Br-ath, but Lady Ea is a 
Imirable Diſcoverei ——— Morriage is igdred a 
aigious Security of ones Inclination: A Man's 
ſly to take a World of Pains in an Employment, 
tre he can't be turn'd our for his Idleneſs. 
Bet. I vow my Lord, that's vaftly Generous to 
the fine Women, you are ior giving 'em a 
ſporick Power in Love, I lee, to reward and 
diſh as they think fit, | 

. Fop Ha, ha, Right, Madam; what fignifies 
uty without Power? Anda fine Woman when 
S Married makes as ridiculous a Figure, as a 
Iten General matching out of a Gariſon | 
Ea I'm afraid, Lady Betty, the greateft Dan- 
la your Uſe of Power, wewy be from a too 
leſs Liberality z you wou'd more mind the 
than his Merit, | 
 Fop. Piqu:d again, hv that's Fretſul 
i; certainly to give E. v, is a Pleaſure inex - 
ible. . EH (To I. Bet. 
Bet. Ha, ha, la. E 
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L. Bet. I'll Wear you are a provoking Crea- 


. 
0 2 
— 3 — = * K _ N 
ec, A * 4 - he 
— I Pn -— — _— . 
n — . 7 0 v - 
r - l FI” 2 = oh 


2 — * 
Ku 


"Pp * * 
. = 5 
Eo Os * 
as 


"= 
— 
— 


. Ro RUTA 


— 


P RE GRE 


— 


ooo Rr 
—— 
DOE a Ee IG 
— Dae wt, ger _— 


r 


* 1 1 
a” nnn — — — 
L 5 


— 
7 


— 


r 


— 


. 
oo. 2 


— ; = — 
. ˙ !A ne he TG 


— — * 


*. 


80 The Careleſs Husband. 


L. Ea, Does not ſhe ſhew him well, my Lord? 

| (Aſide to I. Ny 

IL. Mo. Perfectly, and me too to my (elt— Fe 
now I almoſt Bluſh to thinſt I ever was uneaſe: 


Pray wha 
I. Mo. 
e ſeem'd 
I. Fop 4 
I. Mo. | 


him. © . : L Bet. 
Z. Fop. Lady Eaſy, Lask ten thcuſand Pardo L. Fp. d 
I'm afraid I am Rude all this while, pleat hom 


L. Ea, O notatall, my Lord, you are aluy 
good Company, when ycu pleaſe: not but in ſon 
Things, indeed, you are apt to be like otte 
fine Gentlemen, a little too looſe in your Price 

les. ; 
N I. Fop. O, Madam, never to the Offence oft 
Ladies; | agree in anv Community with then 


| haiſes, W 
tam 


| The S C 


no Body is a more conftant Churchman, when ti 
fine Women ate there. T. Ea, | 
Z. Ea. O fie, my Lord, you cught not to of< Serv. Y 
for their Sakes at all, And I wonder, you that aff T. Ea. 
for b-ing ſuch a Good Husband of your Vir], Srv. I 
are not afraid of bringing your Prudence ity peep: 
La mpoon or a Play, | L. Es. 
L. Ber. Lampoons and Plays, Madam, are ox and 
things io be augh'd at. | ink on't. 
L. Mo. Plays row indeed one need not be 
much afraid. of, for fince the late fhort.(iglt 
View ef“ m, Vice may go on ard proſper, e SC 
Stage dares. hardly ſhew a Vicious Per on (pl Charle 
Ing like himlelt, for tear of being call'd Prop z * 
for expoſing him. | um 
Z. Ea. 'Tis hard indeed, when People une Þ 
flinguiſh between u hat's meant for Contempt, ““ e 
what for Example. 
L. Fop. Od fo! Ladies, the Court's coming ho L. Ea. 
I ſee, ſhall not we mike our Bows ? brotect m 
I. Bet. O! by all mears. Lesch me 
I. Ez Lady Betty, 1 muſt leave you ; For e think 
obligd to write T.etfers, and 1 know you eier fare a 
give me Time after Supper. MW Duty, 
L. Bet. Wel, my Dear, IH make a ſhort VIU throw 


* 


The Careleſs Huſtand. 81 


pray what's become of my Lady Graveairs ! 
ord? T. Mo. Oh, I believe ſhe's gone home, Madam, 


1. Mole ſcem'd not to be very well. | 
— FT. Fop And whete's Sir Charles, my Lord? 


I. Mo. L left him at his own Lodginge, 

L Bet. He's upon ſome Ramble, ['m afraid. 

| L. Fp. Nay, as for that Matter, a Man may ram- 
ge at home ſometimes But here come the 
Chaiſes, we muſt make a little more Hifte, Ma- 
lam (Exe uni. 


[The SCENE changes to Sir Charles's 
| Lodgings. 


neaſie! 


Par dot 


e al 
in fon 
ke otle 
r Pio 


ce oft 
th then 


hen il Enter Lady Eaſy, and a S-ruant, 


I. Ea. Is your Maſter come home? 
ot tog Serv. Yes, Madam. 
that T. Ea. Where is he? | 
virtue Serv. I believe, Madam, he's laid dewa to 
ce inuleep: : 

L. Ea. Where's Edging ? bid her get me ſome 
are oax and Paper——ſt2y, it's no matter, now I 
ninak ont. there's ſome above upon my Toilet. 


not be (Exeunt ſeverally, 


rt. (ig ht 

(per, Ne SCENE Opens, and diſcovers Sir 
00 1. Charles without his Periwig and Edging 
Frepuß by him, both aſleep in two eaſie Chairs. 


ont j 
Sy, en Enter Lady Eaſy, who ſtarts and trembles, 


ſometime unable to ſpeak, 
L, Ea. Ha ! | 

rotet me Virtue, Patience, Reaſon ! 

Lesch me to bear this killing Sight, or let 
e think my dreaming Senſes are deceiy'd ! 

or ſure a Sight like This might raiſe the Arm 
Duty, even to the Breaſt of Love! At leaſt 


Now 


Ung ho 


Fot! 
you e 


Bort Vi 
Exit 2 


Uthrow this Viſor of my Patience off: 
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Now wake him in his Gu'lt, 

And birefac'd front him with my Wrongs. 
Il tek to him *cill he bluſhes nay 'till he 
Frowns on me p-rhaps — and then 

Pm loft again The Eaſe ofa few Tears 

Is all that's left to me | 

And duty too forbids me to inſult, 
Where I have yow'd Ohedience--- Perhaps 
The Fault's in me, and Nature hes not form d 
Me with the Theuſand little Requibtzs 

That warm the Heart to Love 
Somewhere there is a Fault | 
But Heav'n beſt knows what both of us deſerve 
Ha! Barcheaded, and in ſo ſound a Sleep! 


Who knows, while thus expos'd to th'uny boleſort 
But Hea v'n offended may o'ertake his Crime, (Al, 


| And, in ſome languiſhing Diſtemper, leave him 
A ſevere Example of its violated Laws. 
Forbid it Mercy, and forbid it Love. 

This may prevent it. 


[Takes a Steinkirk off her Neck, and Jays it genty 


on his Bead. 


And if he ſhou d awake offended at my too buſi 
Care, let my Heart-breaking Patience, 11 
X. 


my fond Affection plead my Pardon. | 
[ Aferer ſhe bas been out ſome Time, a Bell rings 


ome 
Io 100, I fe 
have I bee 
She cet tai. 
JN — 
per muſt t 
Thought! 
Ho 
da ve theſe 
ny Conſc 
Nye ahus' 
pnd Falſhc 
he firſt of | 
bole a Fig 
Crowd 
de now, \h 
es, and ye 
Drn the ſec 
ererlaſt 
hinkin — 
ll ſee her 
viour, 


The 80 


Edging wakes, and firs Sir Charles. | 
Edg. Oh! L. Ea. W. 
Sir Cba. How now! What's the Matter? Fdg. Boo 
Edg. O! Bleſs my Soul, my Lady's come home, ard you 
Sir Cha. Go, go then. (Bell rig x, B 
Edg. O lud ! My Head's in ſuch a Condition ny The 
teo (Runs to 1heGlaſs.) Iam coming, Madam — . 
lud! here's no Powder neither.— Here, 7 ke ha ſte. 
Sir Cha, How now ! [Feeling the Steinkirk 199 les ad, 
bis Head] What's this? How came it here CI. Ea. H: 
on his Wig. Did nor 1 ſee my Wife wear th 09 I'm uoſi 
Day ? Death! ſhe coud not have been be HA. 


ſure! It could not be Jealouſie that brovgh 
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eme for my coming was accidental 
0 400, | fear, might hers. How careleſs 
have I been ? Not to ſ{-cu:e the Door neither 
| "Twas fooliſh It muſt be ſo! 
Che certainly has ſeen me Sleeping wich ber Wo. 
man If ſo, how low and Hypocrite to 
her muſt that Sight have prov'd me ? The 
Thought has made me deſpicable ev'n to my ſelf 
Ho mean a Vice is Lyirg? and how often 
have theſe empty Pleaſures lull'd my Honour and 
by Conſcience to a Lethargy while I profly 
pre abus'd her, poorly skulking behind a thou. 
bnd Falſhoods ? Now reflect, this has not been 
he firſt ot hex Diſcoveries How contemp- 
geſone le a Figure muſt I have made to her! 
„(Ai Crowd of recohected Circumftances confirm 
bim Ne now, ſhe has been long acquainted with my Fol. 
es, and yet with what amazing Prudence has ſhe + 
on the ſecret Pangs of injur'd Love, and wore 
ererlaſting Smile to me? This asks a little 
| ſomething wuſt be done 
(| ſee her inſtancly, and be reſolv'd from her Be- 


We! 


ſerre 


| gen hinking — 


00 buſie viour, ( Ext, 
ty, and TS | | 
(Exit. The SCE NE Changes to another Room. 1 
rings 5 _ 
Enter Lady Eaſy and Edging. | a 
. L. Ea, Where have you been, Edging ? . 
; Edg. Been, Madam! I--I.-I--I came as ſoon as _ 
de BOT" eerd you Ring, Madam. ri 
Bell ring ) 5 . : | 1 1 
dition £4. How Guilt confounds her ! but ſhe's be- A 
W my Thought. — Fetch my laſt new Scarf bi- a | 
Mil l a have a Mind to alter it a little 0 
; e haſte, | * 
. 0 ; 
1 1 Yes Madam II ſee ſhe does not ſuſpeſt a. 
Ang. | e 
eie Es. High ho! [Sitting down] I had forgot. 
as here, Lem unſit for Writing now——' Twas an hard 
"rough! it jyet it's« Joy to think it over: A 
t per | SC ſecret 


84 The Careleſs Husband. 


ſectet Pride, to tell my Heart my Conduct has hee 
Juſt How low are Vicious Minds, th 
offer Injuries, how much ſuperiour Innocence th 
bears *'em? Still there's a Pleaſure ey; 
the Melancholy of a quiet Conſcience 
Away my Fears, it is not yet impoſſible— 
while his Human Nature is not quite ſhook eff, 
ovght not to deſpair. 
| Re enter Edging with a Scart, 

Zig. Here's the Scarf, Madam, 

I.. Ea. So, fit down there——and, let me {ce 
here Rip off all that Silver. 

Eg. Indeed, Ialways thought it would heco 


e Right 
ta Gir 
Sir Cha. 
Edo, La 
Sir Cha. 
Edg LT. 
(2, | [t e\ 


dir Cha. 
ch you 
hat I ha v. 


your Ladyſhip better without it But! 

ſuppoſe, Madam, you carry d another Row of L. £2. Y 
round the Scollops and then you take and lay charge 
Silver plain all along the Gathers and your La_gW!*3:ance 
ſhip will perfectly ſee, it will give the Thing £52. T 
thouſand Times another Air. | Wi icts | 
L. Ea. Prithee don't be impertinet, do as Heard to 

you- 1 | your 
Eg. Nay, Madam, with all my Heart, er having 

Ladyſhip may do as you pleaſe. can I 
L. Ea. This Creature grows ſo confident, anoncile to 
date not part with her, left he fhould thinning upon 
Jealouſie. ( E. In. 
Enier Sir Charles. r Cha, FF 


Principles 


o, propof, 
ffect) that 


Sir Cha. So, my Dear! What, at Work! 
are you employ'd, pray? 

L. Ea. IlwWas 8 to alter this Scarf hett 

Sir Cha What's amiſs ? methinks it's very pie 

Edg. Yes, Sir, it's pretty enough for that 
ter, but my Lady has a Mind it ſhould ben Rude y 
per too. Calle to 2 
Sit Che. Indeed! - ; 

L. Za. 1 fancy plain Gold and Black, would 
come me better. | © | 
Sit Cha, That's a grave Thought, my Dea! 

Elg. O dear Sir, not at all, my Lady's mu 
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eRight ; I am ſure as it is, it's fit for nothing 
ta Girl, | 
Sir Cha. Lea ve the Room. 
Edo, Lard, Sir! 1 can't ftir II muſt tay 
Sir Cha. Go (Angrih. 
Fg [Throwing down the Work haſtily, and crying 
. It ever I ſpeak to him again, l'n be burn'd, 
( Exit Edging 
Sr Cha, Sit ſtill, my Dear. I came to talk 
th you and, which you well may wonder ar, 
bat J have to ſay, is of Importance too, but *tis in 
der to my Hereafter always talking kindly to 
ll, : 
pr L. Fa. Your Words were never diſobliging, nor 
d Lat b charge you with a Look, that exer had the 
zur L bearance of unkind, 1 
ThingM'. . The perpetual Spring of your good Hu- 
ut, lets me draw no Merit from what I hare 
o as 13-274 to be, which makes me curious now to 
your Thoughts of what I really am: And 
eart, Mer having ask'd you this before, it puzzles me; 
| r can I (my ſtrange Negligence conlidered) 
oncile to Reaſon, your firft Thoughts of ven- 
ing upon Marriage with me. 
I. Ea, | never thouzht it ſuch an Hazard. 
ir Cha, How cou'd a Woman of your Reftraint 
Principles, Sedateneſs, Senſe, and tender Diſpo- 
0n, propoſe to ſee an happy Life with one (now 


lent, 5 
id thin 
* == 


Work! H 


carf hel 
very ple 
or that 
nould be 


ore Marriage, to appear but what Jamz A looſe 
needed Wretch, abſent in all I do, Civil, and as 
en Rude without Deſign, unſeaſovably thought- 
calle to a Fault, and in my beſt of Praiſe, but 
cleſly good - natur'd; How ſhall I reconcile your 
mper with having made ſo ſtrange a Choice? 

Ea. Your own Words may anſwer ou 
ut having never ſeem'd to be, but what you re- 


. would 


my Deal 
dy's mul We | C 
© ſtill ſhone forth to me an undefigning Hone- 


flect) that hardly took an Hour's Pains ev'n_ 


were; and through that Careleſſaeſs ofTemper, 


ſry 
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/ þ 
ſty,Ialways doubted of in ſmoother Faces: I: Diſqui 
while I (aw you took leaſt Pains to win me, yore. — 
pleas'd and wood me moſt : Nay, I have thou but yet 

that ſuch a Temper could never be deliherat: heg you 
unkind : Or at the worſt, I knew that E pan. 
from want of Thinking might be born; at | a. Al 
when probably one Moment's ſerious Thou ar, diſtr⸗ 
would end 'em: Theſe were my worft of Fall. 
and theſe, when weigh'd by growing Love agWir Cha, } 
my ſolid Hopes, were nothing, : le I have 
dir. Cba. My Dear, your Underſfanding faire me 
me, and juftly calls my own in queſtion : I BW ſhock y 
to think I've worn ſo bright a Jewel in my !1fM what is 
and *till this Hour, have [carce been curious at my 8 
to look upon it's Luſtre. ome: ( 
L. Ea. You ſet too high a Value on the cone you p 
+ Rp" of an eaſie Wife. | d: O. 
Sir. Cha. Virtues, like Benefits, are double, eb up wi 
conceabd: And, I confeſs, I yet ſuſpect you of then int 
higher Value far, than I have ipoke you, ever tr1 
L. Ea. I underftand you not. „Ea. O. 
Sir. Cha, Pl) ſpeak more plainly to you long deli 
be free and tell me Where did you leave Wee you ki 
Handkerchicf? Bs lo, to m 
L. Ea. Hah! _ | $ to hay 
Sir. cba. What is't you ſtart at! You heat WMpnineſ;, + 
Queſtion, | 7 ading Jo; 
L.. Ea. What ſhall I ſay? my Fears confound Wh a Corfu 
Sir. Cha, Be not concern'd, my Dear, be Wir ch. ( 
in the Truth and tell me. in doiny 
L. Ea. I cannot ſpeak——— and I could Wr-5 wig 
you'd not oblige me to it tis the only ct 
I ever yet refus'd you >——and tho” | #1: 
Reaſon for my Will, let me not anſwer you. WW, Ea. No, 
Sir Cha, Your Will then be your R<3!00, th to fea 
ſince I lee you are ſo generouſly tender of rep be in 
ing me, *tis fit I ſhould be ea ſie in my Gratin can 
and make what cughe to be my Shame, ons: 
let me be therefore plcas'd to teſl you vos, ueſs at 


wondrcns Co:dit has wak'd me to 4 Sel 
— 1 


_— — — — 
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I Diſquiet paſt, and Reſolution never to diſturb 

me, M nore And (not that I offer it as a Me“ 

thou but yet in blind Compliance to my Will) let 

oy deg you wou'd immediately Diſcharge your 

Ct LOOM n. 

at . Ea. Alas! 1 think not of her - O, my 

Thou, diſtract me not with this Exceſs of Good= 

of Fra, | (Weeping, © wi 

ve age cba. Nay, praiſe me not, leaſt T reflect bow 1 
le I have deſer v'd it [ fee your'e in Pain . 

1g face me this Confuſion Come, I will _—_ 


I bu 


| ſhock your Softneſs, by my Untimely Bluſh 


Ly 3.108 what is paſt, but rather ſooth you to a Plea- | ol 

10us eat my Senſe of Joy, for my recover'd Happineſs Wl 
ome ; Give then to my new-born Love, what 1 

1e com i. 


me you pleaſe, it cannot, nay it ſhall not be too 
d: O! it cannot be too ſoft for what my Soul 
able, gels up with Emulation to deſerve=— Receive 
t you 0 then intire at laſt, and take what yet no Wo- 


| ever truly had, my conquer'd Heart. 
Ea. O the {oft Treaſure! O the dear Reward 
'011-——Wonrg deliring Love—— Now I am bleſt indeed 
u leaſe ee you kind without th*Expence of Pain in be- 1 
lv, to make you mine with Eaſineſs: Thus! 4 
$ tv have you mine is ſomething more than 1 
zu heat ppineſs, tis double Life and Madneſs of g- * 
ding Joy. But 'was a Pain intollerable to give 1 
znfound Wh a Confuſion. | 1 
\r, be Hit Che, O thou engaging Virtue ! But I'm too 14 


in doing Juftice to thy Love: I know they | Wl 
02's will refuſe me; but remember I inſiſt up- 1 
Ii D—lct they Woman be diſcharg'd this Mi- | 


could 
» Oni UN 
10? | wa 
er you 
of rep 
„ Gratil 
me, my} 
u ron, 
a Sell 


vo 


[ 


„Ea. No, my Dear, think me not fo low in 
th to ſear that, after what you've ſaid, 't will 
be in her Power to do me future Injury: 
ene can conveniently Provide for her, I'll 
« 0n*cz But to diſcharge her now, might let 
zueſs at the Occaſion 3 and methinks I wou'd 
| H 2 | ha ve 
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have all our Differences, li“ our Endearmer 
be equally a Secret to dur? ants. 

Sir Cha, Still my Superior every way. be it; 
you have better thought ell, my Den 
now I'll conſeſs a thing that was Hot in your Pont 
to accuſe me of; to he ſhao:t i own this Cie 
ture is not the only one 1 have been to bln 


L. Ea. 
Sir Cha 
ther Thi 
in; but | 
rorrected 
dour For 


With, | her to yo 
T. Ea. I know ſhe is not, and was al wars L. EA. 
concern'd to find it fo, for Conſtancy in Er per ſtintec 
might have been Fatal (o me. els Occa 
Sir Cha, What is't you know, my Dear? 
| = [ $#urpri} Serv. Si 
TZ. ka. Come I am not afraid to accule x oY Cha 
no my Lady Graveazrs vp the Def 
Carelefineis my Pear, let all tne World knowl I. Ea.“ 
and it would have been hard indeed, had it bl y ſelf co 
only to me a Secret. | * Cha. 
Sir Cha. My Dear, I'll ask no more Queſtions WF" J its 
fear of being more ridiculous : I do confels, 0" © you 
thought my Diſcretion there had been a Maſi” NE, te 
piece How contemptible muſt I ha ve lock d 1! ; 
this while? 5 . Ea. 
Z. Ea. You ſhan't ſay ſo. now you! 
Sie cha. Well, to let you ſee I had ſome Shan * l 
as well as Nature in me, I had writ this to mH . Cha, 
dy Graveairs, upon my firft diſcovering that! ano 0 
knew I had wrong'd you: Read it. 7 rain c 
I. Ea [Reads)** Something has happer'd, 1 enderr 
«« prevents the Viſit I intended you ; an ©Ome 
© could gladly wiſh, you never wou'd * as. 
te proach me, if I tell you tis utterly 1ncol . 
c nient that 1 ſhou'd ever ſee you more. _ like 
This indeed was more than I had merited. ich cot 


Sir Cha. Who's there? | 
| Enter a Servant. | | 


Here Step with this to my Lady Gravear!!, Ihe S 
[seals the Letter and gives it 10 the K 
Serv Yes Sir ws Madam, my Lady % 44 the; 


J. 


come. L, Bet. \ 


you loo 


— wg Ps a eee 7 ——— ——— 
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L. Ea. I'll wait on her. 

| Sir Cha, My Dear, I'm thinking there may be o. 
ther Things my Negligence may have wrong'd you 
in; but be affur'd, as | diſcover 'em, all ſhall be 
orrected : Is there any Part or Circumſtance in 
hour Fortune that I can Change, or yet make ea- Wl 
er to you? I 
I.. Ea. None, my Dear, your good Nature ne- 1 
der ſtinted me in that; and now, methinks, I have N 
jels Occa ſion there than ever. 4 
N Re enter Servant. q 


wr oy ü Serv. Fir my Lord Morelove's come, | 1 
<culz Sr 0%. 1 am coming=——l thiok I told you 1 
dle Detigu we had laid againſt Lady Bety. 1 
Tao I. Ea. You did, and 1 ſhou'd be pleas'd to be '| 


by ſelf concern'd in it. 
Sir Cha. I believe we may employ you: 1 know 
je waits me with Impatience. But, my Dear, 
don't you think me tafteleſs to the Joy you've gi- 
„ Mate" me, to ſuffer at this time any Concern but you, 
lookd employ my Thoughts! 
| L. Ea, Seaſon's muſt be obey'd ; and fince 1 1 
now your Friend's Ha ppineſs depending, I coy'd 1 
_ taſte my own, ſhou'd you neglect it. | 
Sir Cha, Thou eaſie Sweetneſs 


0 1 ” at — * 
| that Waſte on tay negle@ed Love, has my unthink. 50 
8 Pe Brain committed? But Time and future Thrift 1 
per'd, i | Tenderneſs ſhall yet repair it all,. The Hours 1 
ou 3 Al in come when this ſoft gliding Stream that 1 
wou' mf my Heart, uninterrupted ſhall renew its 1 

5 VUrie e #* ii 

ly 10col ; | Fl 
| es And like the Ocean after Ebb, ſhall move {hi 
ited. Wich conſtant Force of due returning Love. 1 
| | (Exeunt. vi 
: | 4. | 
a s | | 1 
vein The S CE N E Changes to anot her Room. * 
) the Se ; jt 

Lady e Aud then Re-2nter Lady Eaſy and Lady Bett y. N 


L. Bet, You've been i 
Xo deen in Tears, my Dear, and 
Jou look pleas d too. g ; 


H 2 L. Ea 


games * 
= = » 
_- — — W 
a ö R —..i PP. - — 
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L. Ea. You'll Pardon me, if I can't let you ict fu this O 
Circumſtances : But be ſatisfied Sir Charles hase it wil 
made me happy ev'n to a Pain of Joy. WL. Bet. E 


wil L. Bet. Indeed I am truly glad of it; tho? In {cant 
Ti {ſorry to find that any one who has 'Generofty Mae.) N 
Ii enough to do you Juſtice, ſhould unprovok'd be bf and m 
"ih great an Enemy to me. poughts 8 
0 L. Ea. Sit Charles your Enemy! re appe; 
1 L. Bet. My Dear you'll pardon me, if Ife one \ 
178 thought him ſo, but now I am convinc'd ot it, Kcivea Ju 
L. Ea. In what, pray? I can't think you'll fd L. ao. Pa 
1 him ſo. on boch 
1 L. Bet. O! Madam, it has been his whole Ruf Error, I 
A neſs of late co make an utter Breach butwccn my oh 

i Lord More love and me. Het. N 
4 L. Ea. That may be owing to your Uſage of ny 1 
0 Lord: Perhaps he thought it wou'd not Diſoblig hem; inet! 
4 you: Lam Confident you are miſtaken in ine. . If 
1 L. Bet. O! I don't ule to be out in thingty quiet, b 
ll this Nature, I can {ee well enough: But 1 the Ind the fo 
14 able to tell ycu more when 1 ha ve talk'd wih L. Ber. C 


Lord. 
Li. Ea. Here he comes; and becauſe you (hai 
talk with him No Excuſes—— tor Pele 
Iwill leave you together. i perſiſt 

L. Bei. Indeed, my Dear, I defire you wou'd tl . Bet. F. 
then; for, I know you think now, that L have Wart is we 


ur being 
L. Mo. T 
ear to off= 


Mind to- to L. Mo. N 
L. Ea. To—to ha, ha, ha. (Gg, and 
＋. Bet. Well remember this. a eur Ree 

Enter Lord Morelove. ln) for Pa 
I.. Me. 1 hope 1 don'c fright you away, Madat - 
TL. Ea. Not at all, my Lord; but 1 mui | Sir Cha. E 

your bardon for a Moment, ll wait upon cu L. Bet, H 

mediately. (EN. 

L. Ber. My Lady Eaſy gone L. Mo. O 
.. Mo. Perhaps Madam in Friendſhip to 10 vir Cha, I 
Me thinks | may have deſervy'd. the Cotine! „rk; m 


gf late have thewa me, and was willing o 0M Lady. 
1 12 Diſgu. 


U into 
25 Nas 


IJ am 
:TOhty 


| be lo 


61 ways 
it. 
l fine 


* 
191 
12 By The 


Cen Wy 


e of my 
iſoblige 
in [310% 
hings d 
hall bd 


With 


ou (hai 


Gu'd ſt 
1 habe 
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u this Opportunity to convince me you have not 


doc it without juſt Grounds and Reaſon. 

L. Bet. How handſomely does he reproach me? 
bt {can't bear that he ſhou'd think | know it 
Wide.) My Lord, whatever has paſs'd between 
u and me, I dare ſwear that cou'd not be her 
poughts at this Time; For when two People 
ſre appear'd profeſs?d Enemies, ſhe can't but 
lick one will as little care to give, as t'other to 
xeive a Juſtification of their Actions. 

L. Mo. Paſſion indeed often dots repented Tnju. 
ton both ſides, but | don't remember in my Heat 


Error, I ever yet profeſ:'d my ſelf your E- 
my. 


IL Pet, My Lord, I ſhall be very free with you. 


| confeſs I do think now I have not a greater 
emy in the World. 


L. Mo. If having long loved you, to my own 


quiet, be injarigus, I am contented then to 
ind the foremoſt of your Enemies. 
L. Bet. O, my Lord, there's no great Fear cr 
ur being my Enemy that way I dare lay 
L. Mo. There's no other way my Heart can 
ar to offend you now, and 1 forcice in that it 
ill perfift to- my undoing. | | 
L. Bet. Fie, fie, my Lord we know where your 
eart is well enough. 
L. Mo. My Conduct has indeed deferv'd this 
orn, and therefore *cis but juſt 1 ſhou'd ſuhmit 
your Reſentment, and beg (tho' I'm afſur'd in 
lin) for Pardon, (Knee)s., 
| Enter Sir Charles. 
Sir Cha. How, my Lord ? (L. Mo. riſes. 
L. Bet, Ha! He here? This was unlucky. . 
(Aides 
L. Mo. O pity my Confuſion ! (To L. Bet. 
dir Cha. Lam ſorry to ſce you can (4 foon forget 
ur ſelf; methinks the Inſu'ts you have born trom 
it Lady, by this Time, ſhou'd bave warn'd yeu 
1a Diſguſt of her regardleſs Principles. 
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L. Mo. Hold, Sir Charles! While you 2nd | aur, upor 
Friends, I defire yeu wou'? ſpeak with HonaliWere gone, 
of this Lady———— is ſufficient I have no ConMyl:htui Sp! 
pla int againſt her 2d — | If into th 


L. Bet. My Lord I beg you wou'd Reſent e dear I 
Thirg no farther: An Injury like this, bett ht time 1 
puniſh'd with cur Contempt; apparent MalidWit of pati 


only ſhould be laugh'd at. 

Sir Cha. Ha! ha! the old Recourſe. Offers“ 
any Hopes to delude him from his Reſentment 
and then as the grand Monarch did with Cavaj: 
you are ſure to keep your Word with him, 

L. Bet, Sit Charles, to let you know how far !: 
above your little Spleen, my Lord your Hand sta 
this Hour. | | 

Sir. Cha. Pſhah ! ſhah ! All Defign! all Pig 
meer Artifice, and diſappointed Woman, 

IL. Bet. Look you, Sir, not that J doubt my Lutd 
Ovinion of me; yet 
Sir. Cha. Look you. Madam, in ſhort your We 


ember y. 
Lady 
our Coacl! 
J. Bet. 
dir. Cha. 
he Natur 
onqueſt 1 
enſe of Re 
ortal. 

L. Mo. 1 
L. Bet.! 
Sir Cha, 
y Lord, i 


bas been too often taken to let you make vp Qui I ay 
rels, as you uſed to do, with a ſoft Look, ad Hour Life's 
fair Promiſe you never intended to keep, on Toaſt 
I. Bet, Was ever ſuch an Inſolence ? ke woch amous 
ive me leave to ſpeak, ping ton 
 .. M0. Sir Charger 1 ion, Pll n 
L. Ber. No pray, my Lord, have Patien® ; e to the 
fince his Malice ſcems to grow particular, | din; not 
his worft, and urge hum to the Proof on't: FP rcover h 
Sir, wherein can you charge me with Bree! Wfloſing y. 
Promiſe to my Lord? _ thing to 
Six Cha, Death, you won't deny it? How ase T. Bey, 

to piece upa Quarrel, have yuu appointed big, 
viſit you alone; and tho? you have prom's'd to Sir cba. 
no other Company the » hole Dav, when he n wour 
come, he has found you among the Laugh flink, per 
Fops, Coquers, and Coxcumbs, diffoturely Cie he p 
while your full Eyes ran o'er with Trag fp keep hi 


their Flattecy, and your own yain Power he 
ing? How often, Lilay, have you been known 


thi 
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hrow away, at leaft, four Hours of your good Hu- 
our, upon ſuch Wretches; and the Minute they 
eregone, grew only dull to bim, funk into a di- 
afttul Spleen, complain'd you had talk'd your 
If into the Head ach, and then indulg'd upon 
ſent e dear Delight of ſeeing him in Pain, And by 
„ bettet time you had ſtretcht, and gap'd him heartily 
MaligWit of Patience, of a ſudden moſt importantly re- 
ember you had fat out your Appointment with 
Offers Why Lady Fiddle-fadd!e ; and immediately order 
nt ment our Coach the Park. 
Ca val 1. Bet. Vet, Sir, have you done? 
n. dir. Cha. No tho? this might ſerve to ſhew 
far | he Nature of your Principles: But the noble 
and \roonqueſt you have gain'd at laft, over defeated 
Nee of Reputation too, has made your Fame Im- 
U Piqu rtal. 
L. Mo. How, Sir? 
ny Lodz I. Bet. My Reputation ? 
dir Cha, Ay, Madam, your Reputation 
y Lord, if I advance a Falſhood, then reſent it 
I ſay your Reputation 't has been 


nd | ar 
Hone 
10 Con 


zur Wo 


vp Qui 
jk, @nd 


on Toaſt of every publick Table, vain ev'n in the 
amous Addreſſes of a marry'd Man, my Lord 
ping ton; let that be reconciPd wich Reputa- 


he wo 


ence, 1 
ar, I da 
e: 
BEteach 


e to the low Contempt which you deſerve from 
im; not but I ſuppoſe vou'll yet endeavour to 
cover him: Now you find il] Uſage in Danger 


othing to preſerve it. 


How este T. Ber, Sir Charles 


ted hig, [Walks diſordered and he after ber. 
nis'd to Sir Cha. I know your Vanity is fo voracious, *twill 
en he Vin wound it ſelf to feed it ſelf ; offer him a 

h of ak, perhaps, to fill up with Hopes of what Na- 


te he pleaſes, and part with ey'n your Pride 
deep him. 


L. Bet. 
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our Life's whole Pride of late, to be the com- 
ion, Pll now ſhake Hands with Shams, and bow 


tloſing your Conqueſt, 'tis poſſible you'll top at 
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Joud.] My Lord, if you believe her, you're un 


both moſt artfully provok'd me to 
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L. Bet. Sir Charles, 1 have not deſervd this TL. Fop. 
you, b [ Burt ing into Tra Wulinels ? 
Sir Cha, Ah! True Woman, drop him a (0: Sir Cha 
diſſembling Tear, and then his juſt Reſentment | 
muſt be huſht of Courſe, | l 

L. Mo. O Charles! I can bear no more, tho oman; 
Tears are too reptoaching. ough, yo 


Sir Cha. Hiſt for your Life! [Aſide, and then « 5 Fop. 
( our | 
I. Ea. * 
hope he 
L. Ber. 
L Mo, 
uch in F 
ommittec 
dy have 
TL. Bet. 


done; the very next fight of my Lord Fopp ing tun, 
3 make her yet forſwear all that ſhe can pro- 
mile. | | 
L. Bet. My Lord Fopping ion! is that the mighty 
Crime that muſt condemn me then? You Kknovl 
us'd him but as a Tool of my Reſentment, which 
ou your ſelf, by a pretended Friendſhip to us 


L. Mo. Hold, I conjure you, Madam, I was have 
not this Conviction. Prejuc 
L. Bet. Send for him this Minute, and you atchemy ſelt 
he ſhall both be Witneſſes of the Contempt, acc Lord, 
Deteſtation I have for any forward Hopes his Vaghht2me too 


L. Mo; | 
my tran 
L. Bet. þ 
Ou uneaſi 
it Unea 
Wes; an 
pardon 

L. Mo. C 
adore et! 


nity may have given him or your Malice would 
inſinuate. 

Sir Cha, Death! you wou'd as ſoon eat Fire, ? 
ſoon part with your luxurious Tafte of Polly, i 
dare to own the half of this before his Face, or an 
one, that wen d make you hluſh to deny it to 
Here comes my Wi'e, now we ſhall (ec 
Ha! and my Lord Foppington with her—— Nov. 
now we ſhall ſee this mighty Proof ot your Sincell 


ty Now, my Lord, you'll have Warning L. Bet. 
ſure, and henceturth know me for your Friend ive he wr 
ed. . {aff the | 
Enter L. Eaſy and J. Foppington. hersfore 

T Ea. In Tears, my Dear, what's the matter et betore 
IT. Ret, O, my Dear, all 1 told you's true: FP Paſt, « 
Charles has ſhewn himſelf ſo invetteratly my EM ©fi-red 1 
my, that if I b<liev'd 1 deſerv'd but balf his Hate L. 342, © 


tu ou'd make me hate my ſelt. . H 


— — 2 — 
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this d T. Fop. Hark you, Charles, prithee what is this 
T-a;MWuſineſs ? { "ay 
2 (oi: Sir Cha: Why yours, my Lord for ought I know 
ntment ha ve made ſuch a Breach betwixt em 


[ can't promiſe much for the Coutage of a 

„ tho voman; but if hers holds. I am ſure it's wide e- 

ough, you may enter ten a Breaft, my Lord. | 
then oi L. For. Say'ſt thou o, Charles? then I hold Six 
*re u Four ! am the firſt Man in the Town. | 
ing un, TL. Ea. Sure there muſt be ſome Miſtake in this; 
an pro. kope he has not made my Lord your Enemy. 
L. Bet. I know not what he has done. 


mighty] L. Mo. Far be thit Thought! Alas! Tam too 
know Much in Fear my ſelf, that what I have this Day 
which {nmnitted, advis'd by his miftaken Frienaſhip, 
p to uf have done my Love irreparable Prejudice. 


L. Bet. No, my Lord, fince I perceive his little 


I wants have not prevail'd upon your good Nature to 
y Prejudice, Fam bound in Gratitude, in Duty 
you ard my ſ-If, and to the Confeſſion you have made, 
apt, andy Lord, to acknowledge now, I have been to 
s his VaWWme too, | 
ce would L 39. Ha! Is't poſſible, can you own ſo much? 
my tranſported Heart! 
Fire, 2 L. Bet. He ſays, L have taken Pleaſure in ſeeing 
Folly, u uneaſie I own it ———bur twas when 
e, or aht Uneaficeſs 1 thought proceeded from your 
it tore; and if you did love——— 'twill not be much 


d pardon it. 23 
L. Mo. O let my Soul, thus bending to your Pow- 
,adore this ſoit deſcending Goodneſs. 

L. Bet, And fince the giddy Woman's Slights I 
re ſhewn you too often, have been publick, tis fit 
aft the Amends and Reparation ſhou'd be ſo: 
herefore what I offer*d to Sir Charles, I now re- 
at betore this Company my utter D:teftation of 
! Piſt, or ſuture Gallantry, that has, or ſhall 
offered me to your uneefinel(s, . 

L. 30, O be lels Genetous, oc teach me to de- 


— Nov 

r Since! 
Warn 
Friend if 


h. 
e matter 
true: 8 
F my Ene 
his Hate 


L. ch 


ſerve 


* 
” . 


— — — — — 
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cir. Cha. How now, my Lord ! What ! throw up 
Cards before you have loſt the Ga me ? | 
Top Look-you,-Charles, 'tis ttue, I did deſign 


ut Ir 


2 have play'd with her alone: But he that will i 
p well with the Ladies, muſt ſometimes be con- | 
we Nil tto make one at a Poole with em: Abd ſince 1 
rc ow 1 muſt engage her in my Turn, 1 don't ſee lf 
tile great Odds in letting him take the firſt Game 1 
not! . e | 
& 5 Jeg Cha, Wiſely confider'd, my Lord. | 
0g, WG. Bet, And now, Sir Charlev . | 
i Cha. And now, Madam, I'll fave yon the . bf 
ny uble of a Jong Speech; and, in one Word, con. * 
er chat every thing I have done in Regard to you __ 
r had | day was purely Artificial 1 ſaw there fi 
'* ., {Wo way to ſecure you to my Lord More love, but i 
the 3W harming your Pride with the Danger of lofing 14 

m FE And fince the Succeſs muſt have by rhis time | 
9 rinc'd you, that in Loye nothing is more tidi- 


bus than an over. acted Averſion ; Jam ſure you 


but „ 'ttake it Il, if we at laſt congratulace your 
ory * d Nature by heartily laughing at the Fright we 
1 put you in. Ha! ha! hat: 


„Ea. Ha! ha ! ha! 2 

Bet. Why well, I declare it now, I 
you worſe than ever. . 725 
ir Cha, Ha ! ha! ha! And was it afraid they 


fating f 


Lent Te 


„d take it's Love from it. Poor Lady 1 
l am I 50 ha ha | | . ; 1 
1 Ea My Dear I beg your Pardon ; but *tis im- 4 
. 1 ible not to laugh when one's ſo heartily pleaſed, 4 
a1 n 


„Top. Really Madam, I am afraid the good Hu- 1 
Ir of the Company will draw me into your. 1 
pleaſure too; but if I were to expire this Mo- | 
„ my laſt Breath wou'd politively go out ina = 
D. Ba { ale!!! & 
+ Bet, Nay, I have deſerv'd it all, that's the 1 
Ih on't . but | hope, my Lord, you q 
e not in this Deſign agaioft me, © 
Mo. As a. Proof Madam, Lam incliu'd ne- 
; 1 ith 1 es 


2iready 
1 cant 
their Ha 
x1 wa! 


to Hun 
Ci 
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never to deceive you more I do confeſs had . Gre. 1 
ſhare In't. not of E; 
L. Bet, You do my Lord cen I dechi ir. cb. 
*twasa Deſign, one or other the beft carry he fincer 
on, that ever I knew in my Life; and (to ih. Gra. L 
Shame I own'it ) for ought I know, the only th r. Cha. I 
that cou'd have prevail'd upon my Temper : I ow ſhe?! 
2 Fooliſh Pride, bone has coft me man; a bitten LW Carriage 
to ſupport it Dl wiſh 1 don? t both repet ong'd her 
my Lord. 7 aps . 15 
T. Mo. Don't you repent without Me, an ; 
never ſhall. Gra, 1 
Sir. Cha. Well, Madam, now. the Word that t dam. 
World can ſay of your paſt Conduct, is that Mir. Ch. 
Lord had Conſtancy, and you have try'd it. In t 
Enter a Servant t Lord Morelove. Friend. 
Serv. My Lord, Mr. Le Fvre's below, and Gre. 1 
fires to know. what time your Loren will ple, has det 
to have the Muſick begin. | ws 


L. Mo. Sir Charles, What ſay yau ? Wit you git 
me leave to bring 'em hither: ? 


Sir. Cha. As the Ladies think fi, my Lord. 


L. Bet, O! by all means, "twill be better he Afte 
un leſs we cou'd have the Terrace to our ſelves. 
L. Mo. Then pray deſire em to come all hith 8* 
ianmedigtely. Serv. Ves, my Lord. [Exit $! 
Enter Lad) Graveairs, Seems 
Sir. Cha. Lady Graveairs ! 
L. Gra. Yes! you may well ftart ! but don't (y ; 
poſe I am now come like x poor Tame Foo! to! With 
braid your Guilt ;- but, if I cou'd, to blaſt you 1 
a Look. Throu 
Sir. Cha, Come, come, you have Senſc 
Don't expoſe your ſelf——you are unhappy, "WW 75 
I own my ſelf the Cauſe. The only Si eG 
faction I can offer you is to proteſt no neu k » 
gagement takes me from you; But a ſincere k TOR, 
flection of the long NegleR, and lajuries Ie de | 
the beſt of Wives; for whoſe Amends, aud 0! 3 


ſake I now muſt part with You, and all the inc 
venient Pleaſures of my Life, 1. 0 


” — 
Le bak pts cc 


K 2 TA 
* 


$ 


L. Gre. Haye you then fallen into the Low Con” 
nt of Expoſing me, and to your Wife too? 
Sir, Cha. Twas impoſſible, without it, 1 could e- 


cart be ſiacere in my Converſation. 

d (to ll. Gra. Deſpicablet 5 
y gr. C64, Do not think it ſo for my ſake 
ak now ſhe*ll not reproach you —— —nor, by 
itten 


Carriage, ever let the World perceive you're 
1 [cOong'd her wn —— My Dea Bad 
Ea. Lady Graveairs, I hope you'll Sup with 


Gra. I can't refuſe ſo much good Company, 


that t dam, 9 22 + 

that ir, Chi. You ſee the worſt of her Reſentment 
* -in the mean time, don't endeayour to be 
. Friend, and ſhe'll never be your Enemy. _. 
„ and 08, Gre. Lam unfortunate———'tis what my 


ill ple has deſerv'd, and I ſubmit to it. 
Mo. So! here's 'the Muſick, 
Fe. Come, Ladies, ſhall we ſit? 


Alter the Muſick a SON G. 


8 with an Angel's Face, 
By Love ordain'd for Joy, 
Seems of the-Syren's cruel Race, 
To Charm, and then Defiroy: 


With all the Arts of Look and Dreſs, 
She ſans the fatal Fire ; a 

Through Pride, miſtaken of*t for Grace, 
Sbe bids the Swain expire. 


The God of Love, enrag'd to ſee 
The Nymph defie bis Flame, 
Pronounc'd this Mercileſs Decree 
Againſt the Haughty Dame, 


Tet Age with double Speed Per take ber, 
Let Tove the Room of Pride ſupply, 
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And when the Lovers all forſake ber, 2 
A ſpotleſs Virgin let ber die. . CAS 


Sir Charles comes for ward ,with Lady Eaſy, 


Sir Cha, Now, my Dear, I find my Happire 
grow faſt upon me; in all my paſt Excerienc: 
the Sex, I ound ev'n amoag the better Sort 
much ot Folly, Pride, Malice, Paſſion, and irteſ 
lute Defire, that I concluded thee. but of the for 
moſt Rank, and therefore ſcarce worthy my Cy 
cern; but thou haft ftirr'd me with ſo ſever: 
Proof of thy Ex lted Virtue, it gives me Wond 
equal to my Love If then the Unkin 
Thought of what I have been, hereafter ſhou'd i 
trude upon thy growing Quiet, let this Refl:{i 
teach thee to be Eaſie: For Fae: 


ll Static} 
xXcept (z 

Th Dd 
Vere ſtill 
Pf the Deſ 
or while s 
ature*s N 
nd Englii 


i G 
the Eſop*, 
"at iv 
Veluded on 
et fall ber 
that your 

Ar Fame p 
bat 10 thing 
we but Ir: 
ten of the ! 
f your E 


Thy Wrongs. when Greateg, mod thy Virtue prov'd 
And from that Virtue found, I bjuſh*d, and truly bn 
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- Falſe Fears of Slavery no more are ſhown o 
Nor Dread of Paying Tribute to a foreign Throne. 
| Staticns now the Fruits of Corqueſt ſhare, 

xcept (if ſmall with great things may compare) 

I Oppreſt Condition of the Lab'ring Player, 

Venue flill in Fears (as you of late from France) 

If the Deſpotick Power of Song and Dance: 

or while Subſcription, lik? a Tyrant Rejgns, ? 


| Inqueſt and Free lom, are at length our own, 8 


ature's Neglefted, and the Stage in Chains, 

ind Engliſh A Lors Slaves to ſwell ibe Frenchman's 
Gains, | | 

the Eſop's Crow, the poor outwitted Stage, 

"at ivd on wholeſome Plays i 10 latter Age, 

eluded once to Sing, ev'n juſtiy ſerv'd, 

et fall ber Cheeſe io ib Fox's Mouth, and ſtaru d. 

that your Fudg ment; as our Courage has 

ur Fame extended, wow'd aſſert our Cauſe, _ 

at nothing Engliſh gb Jubmit 10 Foreign Laws. 

we but Izve 10 ſee that jazſul Day, 

ten of the Engliſh Stage, 1eviv'd we may, 


So when the Gallick Fox, by Fraud of Peace, 
al lull*d the Brittiſh Lion into Eaſe, 
nd ſaw that Sleep compos*d his couchant Head, 
* bids bim Wake, and ſee bimfelf betray'd 
Tozls of Treacherous Politicks around bim laid : 
wi him how one cloſe Hour of Gallick Thougbt 
ing * Tawys for which be Tears bad Fought. 
| At 


f your Honour now, with proper "Application, ſay. 9 
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EPILOGUE.. 


At bis tb" Ind Zuant Savage rowls his fiery Be, 
wntleſs, ibo bluſhing. at the baſe Surprize. — 


Pauſes a while But finds Delays are vain : 
Compell'd 10 Fight, he ſhakes bis ſhaggy Main; 
He grinds bis dreadful Fangs; and ſtalks 10 Blen- 
heims Plain. | 
There with erefted Creſt, and borrid Roar, 
He Furies, Plug es on through Streams of Gore, 
And Dyes with Falſe Bavarian Blood the Purple 
Danube Shore. - „ 
In one puſyd Battle frees the Deſtin'd Saves; 
Revives Old Engliſh Honour and an Empire ſaycs. 
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Lately Printed, and Sold 8 the 


Watch-Houſe, on the North Side of 
8 ; College-Greey, 1 


H E General Hiſtory of Ireland by the learn. 1 
ed Feo ry Keat mg, D. D. Fo l, | 

The WORKS of the Pious and Learned Au- 
hor of the Whole Duty of Man, Folio. 

Ld, Clarendon's Hift. of the Grand Rebellion | 
641, 3 Voll. Folio. | 
veventy two Sermons, on ſeveral Occafions and 
Irious Subjects; by that Celebrated Preacher, Dr. 
bert Sourb, late Prebend of Weſtminſter, Canon 
| Chrift Church, and many Years publick Ora- 
rin the Univerf ity of Oxford. 2 Voll. Folio. 

L. Clarendon's Hiſt. Rebellion in Ireland. 8vo. 

De Legibus Nature Diſquiſitio Pbiloſophica in- | 
:earum Forma, Summa Capita Ordo, Promul- [ 
tio, et obligatio e e rerum Natura inveſtiganfur; || 

uinetiam. Elementa Philoſophiæ Hobbianæ cum i 
ofalis tum Civilis conſiderantur et refutantur. 1 


995 Richardo Cumberland, S. T. B. apud Canta. 
Zlenſes. 


v 


Ld, Clarendon's Hiſtory of the Grand. Rebellion | 
pleated 2 Containing the Tracts, Speeches, 
emorials, Letters, Oc. mentioned in the ſaid Hi- 
ly; together with the Life of the Lord Clarendon, 
ne Tryal of King Charles and A. Bp. Laud. 

hat famous Tract Entituled Killing noMurther. 
Relations of the Battles of Edg bill Newbury, Mar- 
mor, and Naſeby. Ulſetull for all Perſons who 


0 by Ev" of the Rehellion in Fn or 
0, | | 


by 
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1 c forth in four Sermon, Preach d at the Rll 

appel; by Tho. Bifs D, D. Preacher at the Res 

vo Mrs. Man's 4 ol (Vene Nov: «1s 
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4 Scarronides, or "Virgit Traveſtie, 2 Mad 
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; NJ! pa, or the Pabappy warring, « a Tiago 
AF by Mr, Otway, , 
ir. Chart ade ls Plays, is 2 von. No 
Yo le, viz. 
umours bf the Arm Humours of the Navy, 
Iriſh, Hoſpitality. | Wa Plotting Lovers. 
Intriguing Squire. [or of Paſſau. 
Rotherick O Connor, King of Conacht. 
2 wo Conſcious Lovets, A Comedy , by Sir Rt ar 
ee 
Rival Queens, a Tragedy, by Vr Tee. 
8 Humphfy, Duke of Gloceſter, a Tragedy, by My 
Phillips. A. 
Love for Love, a Comedy, by Mr. Congeue. 
"Unhappy. Favourite, or the Earl of Eſſex 
Tragedy. 3 
* Cato, a Tragedy, by Mr. Aliſon. 
Hiperniz Freed, a Tragedy, by Mr. Pi. 
: * Mariambe, a Tragedy, by Mr. Fenton. 
Recruiting Officer, a Comedy, by Mr, 6% 
| Far ur. 
Chit Chat, 2 Comedy, by Mr. Killegrew. 
© Rival Genera)s, a Tragedy, by Mr. Sterling, 
© Tamerlane, 7 Tragedy, by Mr. Rowe. 
© MONEY, a Eragedy, by. Shakeſpear. 
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